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To my friend Maſter Tohn Fletcher upon bis 2 


| faithfult Shepherdeſſe. 


J Know too well, chat, no more then the man 
I T hat travell through the burning Deſarts, can 
When be is bearen with the raging 
Halfe ſmootherd in the duſt, have your 2 
From a coole River, whi h hmſelfe doth find, 
'Ere he be ſlack'd ; no more can he whoſe mind 
Joyes in the Mules, hold from that delight, 
When nature, and his full thoughts bid bim write: 
Vet wiſh | thoſe whom I for friends have known, 
To ſing their thoughts to no eares but their owne, 
Why ſhould the man, whoſe wit neere had a ſtaine, 
Upon the publick Stage preſent his vaine, 


And make a thouſand men in — — 

To call in queſtion his undoubted wit 5 

Ecarce two —— can 2 f ad che laws 

Which the d judge by, nor che 

Among — rout there is not one that 
In his owne cenſure — a7 fait h; 

One company knowing they judgement lack. 
Ground their belefe on Rs next man in blacke : 
Others. on him that makes ſignes, and is mute, 

dome like as he does in the faireſt ſute, a 
He as his Miſtreſſe doth, and ſhe by chante: 

Nor wants there thoſe, who as the Roy doth danee 
Between the Acts, will cenſure the whole Play; 
Some if the Wa ze lights be not new that day; 
But multitude: there are whdſe jndgement 
Headlong according to the Actors cloathes. 

Fer this, theſe publick thitigs and 1, agree 
So ill, that but to do a right for thee, 

] had not beene to have horfd 
Fhe!e few, ill ſpoken lines, into the world, 
eo ANGER 2 
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* This ſecond n, which may ſiribde 
Their conſciences, to ſee "7% thing they ſcorn's; 
Tobe with ſo much wit and Art adorn d. 
Beſides one vantage more in this I fee, 

Your cenſurersnow muſt have the qualitie 

Of reading, which I am affraĩd is more 

Then balte a Judges had beſore. 


Fr. Branment... 
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To " loved friend: MF; John Fletcher, 
on his Paſtorall, 


Anm 5 be worth your thanks > 
Nd woe 1 er clowt:} ; 2 
er growne te firen er 
To 2 e f, pe —4 * 
Of this our preg — Aer that = diſpiſe 


All innceent opt lets alone her vice? 


as I what private! 
Fore by my er and love to ba 
live te 22 werle a5 this, 


cu. in ſuch elegans proprietie 1 
Of words. A woralitic., 


S. ſweet and 12 „ t hougheach man that la, . 
(Ard leaning . 
Arrives mt to®t; 4 it 

22 their filmed rea r 8 . 
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By gl e.) | 
Je. 245 | 


T — how can ſack ime 
That tremble 0 their ew 
on, that bo falle of a, | 9 
1 Fleas Aber, mY 
Whrſe grave witions P 
To'r'd it like duſt upon a M ren wind. 3 
He ſhilbfor ever my example be, 
And buy embroced detrine .. TR 


His ſoule(and —— command. 
Sac h Art, it ſhenld me better ſatiiia, 

Tb n if the moxfter.clapt bis theawſand hands” 

And drown'd the Scene with bir confuſed cry © | 
And if denbrs riſe; loe their own names to tlear its, 


Whilſt 1 am bappy, but to fland ſo nety t. 
125 5 A . 
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To the worthy Author A. Jo. eres 


12 wiſe, and many headed Bexch,ghat us 
Upon the Life, and Death of Player, and wits, 
(Compos d of Gamfter, Captain, Kante, K night's may, 
Lady, or Pufill, that weares make or fan; - 
Velvet, on T off aa cap; rank'din the darke- - 
With the Foreman, or ſome ſuch-brave ſp k 
That may judge for his . penc /) had, beſore 
They ſaw it halfe, eee whole Pla and more; -. 
Their motives were, ſince it had — 49 
with vices, which they look'd for, and canie to. 

I, that am glad, thy Innocence was chy Guilt, 
And wiſh that all che laſts were were ſpilt 
In ſuch 4 Martyr dome, to vexe i * - 
Do crow ne thy murdred Pam: hall riſe - 
& glorified worke to Time, when Fire, 
Or mothes ſhall. eate, what all heft Fooles admire. - 2 

Ben. Jones [I 
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Art enen 
| To his. loving Friend N? Jo. Fl. e TA.. 


- Tür are no ſureties (good friend) will be taken 
1 For workes that vulgar good name hach for ſaken. 
A Poeme and a Play roo! why tis like 
A Scholer that's apoet : their names trike 
; Their pr ſtilence inward, when they take the ayre, 
And kill out right - one cannot both fates beare. 
But, as a Pot that's no õcholer, makes 
Vulgatity bs Whiffler, and ſo takes | 
Paſſage wrhe.ſc, and ſtate through both files preaſe 
Of pegeant · ſeers: or as ſc holes pleaſe 
I hat are no Poets, more ĩhen Pocts learn: d, 
Since them Art ſolely is by (oules diſcern'd 
The others fill wuhm the common ſenſe, 
And ſleds (like common light)her influence: 
So, were your Play no poeme, but a thing 
That evety Cobler to his patch might ling, 
A rout of nefles (like the multitade) _ / 
Witch no one limbe of any Art-endude, 
Like would to like, and praiſe you : but becauſe, 
Your Poeme onely hach by us apptauſe, 
Rene ws the golden world, and holds through all 
The holy lawes of homely Paſtorall, 
Where flowis, and founts, and 4 7 ſemy gods, 
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And all the Graces finde their odes ; 
Where forreſtsflovrifly but in end leſſe Verſe, 
And meadowts, nothirg fit for purchaſers, 
This Iron age that cates it ſelfe, will never 

Bite at your golden world, that others, ever 
Low d as it ſelfe : then lłke your Booke doe you 
Lire in old Peace: and that for praiſe allow. 


G. CHAPH AW. 
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if 


uno bir worchy Friend MH. JosrPA Taro *, 
des his preſentment of the Fanhfull Sbepberdeſſe 


before the — fre * at Whitt-ball, 
ov Twolfth night left, 1635. 


A 


And deckt her new with freſh habiliments, . _ | 
Thou brought ſt her to the Court and made her be 


ialogue newly addeed, was 


| ſpoken by way of Profogue ebam 


* 
A By oyling Lambe on Pans chiefe Altar lies, 
My Wreath, my Cenſor, Virge, and Incenſe by: 
But 1 delay'd the pretions Sacrifice, > 
To ſhewthce here, a gentle Deity, 


___ Nymph. 


Nor was I to thy ſacred Summons ſlow, 
Hither u came as ſwift as th' Eagles wing, 

or threatning ſhaft from vext Dianacs bow, 
To ſee this Iſlands Gd; the worlds beſt King. 


Bleſſe then that weene, that au his eyes invite 
And cares, t obey her Scepter, halfe this night. 


Nymph. 


Tei ſing ſuch welcomes as ſhall make Her 
— to Him, thong! it laſt till day. fo 7 | 


Welcome as Peace i anwalled Cities, when 

| Famine & Sword leave them more graves they men, 

As Spring to Birds, or Noon-deyes Suntoth old 

Poore monntayne Maſc ovite c d with cold. 

As Shore t#th Pilote in a ſafe knowne Coaſt 

' When's Card is broken and his Rudder hoſt. | 
8 | The 
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THE FAITHFULL 


SHEP HER DESSE. 


Actus primi, Scena prima. 


Enter Clorin . Shepherdeſſe, having buried ber 


t in an Arbour. 


£$£$£S$Aile, boly earth, whoſe cold armes do imbrace 
the trueſt man that ever fed his flocks 
Ang ty chefurplains of fruiful Theſſaly, 
thus I falute thy grave, thus do I pay 

VIPPO my early vows, and tribute of mine eyes 

to thy ſtill loved afhes, thus I free 

my ſelf from all inſuing heats and fires 

— all ſports, delights and jolly games 

that Shepherds hold full deare, thus put I off. 

Now no more ſhall theſe ſmooth brows be begirt 

with youthfull coronaks, and lead the dance; | : 
no more the — of freſh faire maids "A 
and wanton ſhepherds be to me delightfull, I 
nor the ſhrill pleaſing ſound of merry pipes 9 
under ſome ſhady dell, when the coole winde 

layes on the leaves : all be farre _ 44 
— thou art farre away; by whoſe deare ſide 

how often — I fat —— freſh — -.£ 
for ſummers Queen, whil' every ſhepherds boy 
puts on his luſty greene, wich grad hooke, 
and hanging ſcrip of fineft cordevan. 
But thou art gone, and theſe are gone with thee, 
and all are dead but thy dear memorie ; 
that ſhall out-live thee, and ſhall — 
n ling, 


3 = The fatthfull Shepberdeſe. 


And here will I in honour of thy love, 


dwell by thy grave, forgetting all thoſe joyes, 
that former times made precious to mine eyes, 


-onely remembring what my youth did gaine 
in the dark, hidden vertuous uſe of herbs: 
that will I practiſe, and as freely give 

all my endeavours, as I gain d them free. 

Of all green wounds I know the remedies 

in men or cattell, be they ſtung with ſnakes, 


or charm'd with powerfull words of wicked art, 
or be they love icke, or through too much heat 


growne wilde or lunatick, their eyes or eares 


chickned with miſty filme of dulling rbeume, 


theſe I can cure, ſuch ſecret vertue lies 


in herbs applyed by a virgins hand : 
my. meat ſhall 


be what theſe wilde woods offord, 


berries, and cheſnuts, plan on whoſe cheeks 


the ſun fits ſmiling, and the lofty fruit 


pul'd from the fair head of the firaight grown pine; 


on theſe Ile feed with free content, and reſt, 


when night ſhall blind the world, by thy fide bleſt, 


Enter a Satyre. 


Saty. Through yon ſame bending plaine 


That flings his armes downe to the maine, 
And through theſe thicke woods have I run 
— — kiſt the Sun 

Since the luſty Spring began, 

All to pleaſe my 4 Pan, 

Have I trotted without reſt 

To get him fruit; for at a feaſt 

He entertaines this coming night 

His Paramour, the Syri»x bright: 

But behold a fairer (ight ! 

By that heavenly forme of thine, 
Brighteſt faire thou art divine, 

Sprung from great immorrtall race 

Of the gods: for in thy face 

Shines more awfull maieſty, 


He flands amazed, 


Then 


The faithful Shepherdeſe. 

Then dull weake mortalitie 
Dare with miſty eyes behold, 
And live : therefore on this mquld, 
Lowly doe I bend my knee, 
In worſhip of thy deity ; * 
Deign it goddeſſe from my hand, 
To receive what ere this land 
From her fertile-wombe doth ſend 
Of her choice fruits : and but lend 
Beliefe to that che Satyre tels, 
Fairer by the famous wels, 
To this preſent day nere grew, 
Never better nor more true, 
Here be grapes whoſe luſty blood 
Is the learned poets good, 
Sweeter yet did never crowne 
The head of Bacchus, nuts more browne 
Then the Squirrils teeth that cracke them; 
Deign O faireſt faire to take them. 
For theſe black ey d Driope 
Hath oftentimes commanded me, 
Wit my claſped knee to clime; 
See how well the luſty time 
Hath deckt their riſing cheeks in red, 
Buch as on your lips is ſpred, 

Here be berries for a Queene, 


Some be red, ſome be greene, 


Theſe are of that luſcious meat, 
The great god Pan himſelfe doth eate: 
All theſe, and what the woods can yield, 
The hanging mountaine or the fiel 
I freely offer, and ere long 
Will bring you mare, more ſweet and trong , 
Till when humbly leave take, 
— tems San — —— 

at ing lies in a deepe glade, 
Under a — Beeches yur. 
I I muſt goe, | muſt run 
Swifter then the fiery Sun. 5 Exit. 
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4 The f thfull Shepherd:ſſe. 
Clin. Andall my fears go with thee. - 
What greatneſſe or what private hidden power, 
is there in me to draw 5 — 
from this rude man, and beaſt ? fure I am mortall: 
the daughter of a Shepherd, he was mortall: 
and ſhe that bore me mortall: pricke my hand 
and it will bleed: a feaver ſhakes me, 
and the ſelf ſame wind that makes the young lambs ſhrink, 
makes me acold: my fear ſayes I am mortall: 
yet I have heard (my mother told it me) 
and now I doe beleeve it, if I keepe 
my virgin flower uncropt, pure,chaſte,and faire, 
no Goblin, wood-god, fairy, Elfe, or Fiend, 
Satyr. or other power that haunts the groves, 
ſnall hurt my body, or by vaine illuſion 
draw me to wander after idle fires, 
or voyces calling me in dead of night, 
to make me follow, and fo tole me on 
through mire and — pools, to find my ruine: 
elſe why ſhould this rough thing, who never knew 
manners, nor ſmooth humanity, whoſe heats 
are rougher then himſelfe, and more miſhapen, 
thus mildely kneele to me?ſure there is a power 
in that great name of virgin, that binds f: 
all rude uncivill bloods, all appetites 
that breake their confines : then ſtrong chaſtity, 
be thou my ſtrongeſt guard, for heare Ile dwell 
in oppoſition againſt Fate and Hell. 
Enter an old Shepherd, with foure couple of 
Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes. 
O Shep. Now we have done this holy feſtivall 
in honour of our great god,and his rights 
perform d, prepare your ſelves for chaſte 
and uncorrupted fires : that as the prieſt, 
with — hand ſhall ſprinkle on your Browes 
his pure and holy water, yee may be 
from all hot flames of luſt,and looſe thoughts free. 
Kneel Shepherds kneel, here coms the prielt of Pan. 
Emer Prieſt, 


Prieft. Shepherds,chus I purge away, 


* 


The fulthfullShyyherdiſe, 
whatſoever this great day, SE 

or the paſt hours gave not good, 

to corrupt your mayden blood: 

from the high rebellious heat 

of che grapes and ftrength of meat ; * 
from the wanton quick deſires, | 
they doe kindle by their fires, 

I doe waſh you with this water, 

bee you pure and faire hereafter. - 
From your liver and your veines, 

thus I take away the Raines. 

All your thoughts be ſmooth and faire, 
bee ye freſh and free as ayre. 

— — let — _ heal: 
through your purged conduits 

or a plighted be broken, 

or a wanton verſe bee ſpoken 

in a Shepherdeſſes eare; 


goe your wayes, ye are all cleare. | 
"I They riſe and fing in praiſe of Pax, 


AY 
ies 


The Song. 
Sing hi: prayſes that doth keepe 
Onr Hab, from har me, 
Pan the Father of aur ſboepe, 
And arme in arme 
Tread wee ſoftly in a rownd, 
whilſt the hollow neighbonring ground 
Fils the muſicke with her ſannd, 


Pan, O great god Pas, to thee 
Thus doc wee ſing: 22 
T how that kgrp' u- chaſte and free; 
As the young ſpring, 
Ever bee thy honour fonts, 
From that place the morne is broks; 


To that place Day doth wnyokg. : 
{E xeunt omnes but Peri gos and Amoret. 


Peri. Stay gentle Amoret, thou fair brow'd mayd, 
thy ſhepherd prays thee ſtay, that holds thee deere, 


6 The faithful S berhenlaſes +: 
equall with his ſoules good. | 

Amo. Speak 3 1 give 
thee freedome Shepherd, and thy tongue be till 
the ſame it ever was; as free from ill, 
as he whoſe converſation never knew 
the Court or Citie: be thou ever true. 

Peri. when I fall off from my affection, 
or mingle my cleane thoughts with foule deſires, 
firſt let our great god ceaſe to keepe my flocks, 
that being left alone without a guard, 
the wolfe, or winters rage, Summers great heat, 
and want of water, rots, or what to us 
of ill is yet unknowne, full ſpeedily, 

and in their generall ruine let me feel- 

Ame. | pray thee gentle Shepherd wiſh not ſo, 

I doe beleeve thee : tis as hard for me 

to thinke chee falſe, and harder than for thee 

to hold me foule. Peri. O you are fairer farre 
then the chaſte bluſhing morne, or that fair ſtarre 
that guides the wandring ſeaman thorow the deep, 
Straighter than ſtraighteſt pine upon the ſteep 

head of an aged mountaine, and more white 

than the new milke we ſtrip before day light 

from the full fraighred bags of our faire flocks: 
your haire more beautious than thoſe hanging locks 
of young Apollo. | 

Am», Shepherd bee not loſt; 
y are ſaild too farre already from the coaſt 
of our diſcourle. 
Peri, Did you not tell me once 

I ſhould not love alone, I ſhould not loſe 

thoſe many — 5 vowes, and holy oathes, 

I *ve ſent to heaven? did you not give your hand, 
even that fair hand in hoſtage? Doe not then 

give backe againe thoſe ſweets to other men, 
you your ſelfe vowd were mine. 

Amo. Shepherd, ſo farre as maydens modeſtie 
may give aſſurance, I am once more thine, 
once more 1 give my hand; be ever free 
from that great foe to faith, foule jaloulic. 


The fathſall Shphordefe" 


Peri. I tale it as my beſt good, and deſire 


for ſtronger confirmayzon of our love, 
to meet this ba ight in chat faire grove, 
where all true haverewarded been 


for their long ſervice: ſay ſweet, ſball it hoſdꝰ 
Ano. Dear friend, you muſt not blame me if I make 

a doubt of what the ſilent night may doe, 

coupled with this dayes heat to move your bloud: 

maids muſt be fearfull, ſure you have not been 

waſh d white enough; for yet I ſee a ſtain 

ſticke in your liver, goe and purge againe, 

Peri. O doe not wrong my böse im ple truth, 
my ſelfe and my affections are as — 
as thoſe chaſte flames that burne before the ſhrine 
of the great Dian: onely my intent 
to draw you thither, was to plight our troths, 
with enterchange of mutuall chaſte imbraces, 
and ceremonious tying of our ſelves: 
for to that holy wood is conſecrate 
a vertuous well, about whoſe flowry banks, 
the nimble- footed fairies daunce their rounds, 
by the pale moone-ſhine, dipping oftentimes 
their ſtolen children, ſo to make them free 
from dying fleſh, and dull mortalitie; 
by this faire fount hath many a ſhepherd ſworne, 
and given away his freedome, many a troth 
been plight, which neither envie,nor old time 
could ever breake, with — a chaſte kiſſe given, 
in hope of coming happineſſe; by this 
freſh fountaine many a bluſhing maide 
hath crown'd the head of her long loved ſhepherd 
with gaudy flowers, whilſt he happy ſang 
Layes of his love and dear captivitie ; 
there growes all herbs fit to cool looſer flames 
our ſenſuall parts provoke, chiding our bloods, 
and quenching by their power thoſe hidden ſparks 
that elſe wouſd breake out, and provoke our ſenſe 
— beleev: and 
then gentle $ ſſe beleeve and grant, 
in troth it fits not with that face to ſcant 


1 The faitbfall Shepherdeſſe, ' * > - 
our faichfull Shepherd of thoſe chaſte defires 

Rn Tea ons 
Amo, Thou haſt pre ,thii ing ni 

ſhall crown thy chaſt hopes withgong wiſh'd 4 
Peri. Our great god Pan reward thee for that good 

thou haſt given thy poore Shepherd: faireſt bud 

of mayden vertues, when I leave to be | 

the true admirer of thy chaſtitie, 

let me deſerve the hot polluted name a 

of the wild woodman, or affect ſome dame, 

whoſe often proſtitution hath begot. - 

more foule diſeaſes,then ever yet the hot 

fun bred through his burnings, whilſt the dog 


ſues the raging lyon,throwi 
— deadly bs. Hom his —＋ | | | 
filling the lower world with plague and death. Exit Awe: 
Enter eAmarillic. FA 


Amaril. Shepherd, may deſire to be beliey d, 
what I ſhall bluſhing tell? 0 
Peri. Fair mayd, you may. 
Amar. Then ſoftly thus, I love thee Periget, 
and would be gladder to be lov'd againe, 
then the cold earth is in his frozen armes 
to clip the wanton ſpring ; nay doe not ſtart, 
nor wonder that I woe thee | that art 
the prime of our young , even the tog 
of all our luſtie ſhepherds : what dull eye 
that never was acquainted with deſire, 
hath ſeene thee wraſtle, run, or caſt the tone, 
with nimble t and faire delivery, 
and hath not { fire, and ſpeedily 
fent ſecret heat to allthe nei ing veines? 
who ever heard thee ſi brought againe 


that freedome back was lent unto thy voyce? 
Then doe not blame me (Shepherd)if I be 
one to be numbred in this company, 

fince nonethat ever ſaw thee yet were free. 


Peri, Faire Shepherdeſle, much pitie I can lend 


8 
9. 


The faithful Shepherdeſſe, 
to your complaints: but ſure I ſhall not love: 
all that is mine, my ſelfe and my beſt hopes, 
are given already : doe not love him then 
that cannot love againe: on other men 
beſtow thoſe heates more free, that may returne 
you fire for fire, and in one flame equall burne, 
Amaril, Shall I rewarded be ſo ſlenderly 
for my affection, moſt unkind of men? 
If I were old, or had agreed with Art 
to give another nature to my cheeks, 
or were I common Miſtreſſe to the love 
of every ſwaine, or could I with ſuch eaſe 
call back my love, as many a wanton doth, 
thou mightſt refuſe me, Shepherd; but to thee 
Iam only fixt and ſet, let it not be 
a ſport, thou gentle Shepherd, to abuſe 
the love of ſilly maid. 
Peri. Fair ſoul, ye uſe 
theſe words to little end: for know, I may 
better call back that time was yeſterday, 
or ſtay the coming night, then bring my love 
home to my ſelfe againe, or recreant prove. 
I will no longer hold you with delayes, 
this preſent night I have appointed beene, 
to meete that chaſte faire(that injoyes my ſoule) 
in yonder grove, there to make up our loves. 
Be not deceiv*d no longer, chooſe again, a 
theſe — plains have many a comely ſwaine, 
freſher and freer farre then I ere was, 
beſtow that love on them, and let me paſſe. 
Farewell, be happy in a better choiſe. Exit. 
þ Amaril. Cruell, thou haſt ſtruck me deader with thy voice 
thenif the angry heavens with their quick flames 
had ſhot me through: I mult not leave to love, 
I cannot, ao I muſt enjoy thee boy, 
though the great dangers twixt my hopes and that 
be infinite: There is a Shepherd dwels 
downe by the Moor, whoſe life hath ever ſhown 
more ſullen diſcontent then Sat urm brow, 


when he fits frowning on the births of men: 
C One 
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One, that doth weare himſelſe away in loneneſſe, 

and never joyes unleſſe it be in breaking 

the holy plighted trochs of mutuall ſoules: 

one that luſts after every ſeverall beauty, 

but never yet was knowne to love or like, 

were the face fairer or more full of truth 

than hebe in her fulneſſe, or the youth 

of ſmooth Lyevs; whole nigh ſtarved flocks 

are alwayes ſcabby, and infect all ſheep 

they feed withal , whoſe lambs are ever laſt, 

and die before their waining, and whoſe dog 

lookes like his Maſter, leane, and full of ſcurf, 

not caring for the pipe or whiſtle : this man may 

(if he be well wrought) do a deed of wonder, 

forcing me paſſage to my long deſires: 

and here he comes, as fitly to my purpoſe 

as my quick thoughts could wiſh for. Enter Shepherd. 
Sher. Freſh beauty, jet me not be thought uncivil, 

thus to be partner of your loneneſſe: t'was 

my love (that ever working paſſion) drew 

me to this place to ſeek ſome remed 

for my ſick ſoule: be not unkind and faire, 

for ſuch the mighty C»p à in his doom 

hath ſworne to be aveng'd on; then give room 

to my conſuming fires, that ſo I may 

injoy my long deſires, and ſo allay 

thoſe flames, that elſe would burn my life away. 
Amar, Shepherd, were I but ſure thy heart were ſound. 

as thy words ſeem to be, meanes might be found 

to cure thee of thy long paines : for to me 

that heavie youth-conſuming miſery, 

the love- ſick ſoule endures, never was pleaſing, 

I could be well content wich che quick eaſing 

of chee and thy hot fires, might it procure 

thy faith and farther ſervice to be ſure. 
Sul Name but that great work, danger, or what can 

be compaſt by the wit or Art of man, 

and if I faile in my performance, may 

Inever more kneel to the riſing day. 


Amar. Then thus 1 try thee, Shepherd; this ſame night, 


> 
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that now comes ſtealing on, a ue paire 


have promis'd equall love and doe appoint 
to make yon wood the place where hands & heatts 


are to be ty'd for ever: breake their meeting 
and their ſtrong faith, and 1 am ever thine. 
Sul. Tell me their names, and if i doe not move 
(by my great power) the center of their love 
from his tixt being, let me never more 
warme me by thoſe ſaire eyes 1 thus adore, 
Am-r. Come, as we go, lle tel thee what they are, 
and give thee fit directions for thy work. Exeunt. 
Fn ter 8 = 
Cle. How have I wrong'd the times, or men, that th 
after this holy feaſt I paſſe woes ons ” ” 
and unſaluted > ewas not wont to be 
thus frozen with the younger company 
of jolly Shepherds : t'was not then held good, 
for luſty groomes to mixe their quicker blood 
with that dull humour, moſt unfit to be 
the friend of man, cold and dull chaſtitie. 
Sure I am held not fair, or am too old, 
or elſe not free enough, or from my fold 
drive not a flocke ſufficient great to gaine 
the greedy eyes of wealth- alluring ſwain: 
yet if I may believe what others ſay, 
my face has ſoyle enough, nor can they lay 
juſtly too ſtrict a coyneſſe to my charge, 
my flocks are many, and the downes as large 
they feed upon: then let it ever be 
their coldneſſe, not my virgin modeſty | 
makes me complaine. Enter Thenat 
T he. Was ever man but! 
thus truely taken with uncertainty ? 
where ſhall chat man be found that loves a mind 
made up in conſtancie, and dares not finde 
his love rewarded? here, let all men know, 
a wretch that lives to love his Miſtreſſe ſo. 
Cle. Shepherd, I pray thee ſtay, where haſt thou been, 
or whither goeſt thou? here be woods as greene 
as any, ayre likewiſe as freſh * ſweet, 
| - as 
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as where ſmooth Zepbirus playes on the fleet 
face of the curled ſtreames, with flowers as many 
as the young ſpring gives, and as cho yce as any; 
here be all new delgßts, coole ſtreames and wels, 
arbours ore · grown with woodbindꝭ, caves, and dels, ' 
chuſe where thou wilt, whilſt I fit by and ling, 
or gather rufhes, to make many a ring 
for thy long fingers, tell thee tales of love, 
how the pale Phebe _—_ a grove, 
firſt ſaw the boy Endimion, tram whoſe eyes, 
ſhe tooke eternall fire that never dyes; 
how ſhe convey*d him ſoftly in a ileepe, 
his temples bound with Poppy tO the ſteepe 
head of old Latmus, where ſhe ſtoopes each night, 
gilding the mountaine with her brothers lighe, 
to kiſſe her ſweeteſt. The. Farre from me are theſe 
hot flaſhes bred, from wanton heat and eaſe ; 
I have forgot what love and loving meant: 
Rimes, Songs, and merry rounds, that oft are ſent 
to the ſoft eare of Mayds, are ſtrange to me: 
onely I hive t admire a- chaſtitie, | 
chat neither pleaſing age, ſmooth tongue, or gold, 
could ever breake upon, ſo ſure the mold 
Is that her mind was caſt in; tis to her 
I onely amreſerv'd, ſhe is my forme I ſtirre 
by, breath and move, tis ſhe and onely ſhe 
can make me happy, or give miſery. | 
Cl.. Good Shepherd, may a ſtranger crave to know: 
to whom this deare obſervance you doe owe ? 

The. You may, and by her vertue learn to ſquare: 
and levell out your life: for to be fair | 
and nothing vertuous, onely fits the eye 
of gaudy youth, and ſwelling vanitie. | 
Then know, ſhee's calld the virgin of the grove, 
She that hath long ſince buried her chaſte love, 
and now lives by his grave, for whoſe deare ſoule 
ſhe hath vowd her ſelfe into the holy rote 
of ſtrict virginitie; tis her I ſo admire, 
not any looſer blood or new deſire. 

Cloe. Farewell poore ſwaine, thou art not for my bend, 


I muſt 
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I muſt have quicker ſoules, whoſe words may tend 
to ſome free action: give me him dare love 
at firſt encounter, and as ſoone dare prove. 
The Song. 
Come Shepherd, come, 
{ome away without delay 
Whilſt the gentle time doth ſtay. 
Greene woods are dumb, 
And Will never tell to any, 
T hoſe dtare kiſſes, and thoſe many 
Sweet imbraces that are given, 
Dainty pleaſures that would even 
Raiſe in coldeſt age a fire, 
And give virgin blood deſire. 
Then if ever, 
Nom or never, 
Come and dave it, 
T hinke not I, 
Dare deny, 
If you crave it. Enter Daphnis. 
Here comes another: better be my ſpeed, 
thou god of blood. But certain, if I read 
not fille, this is that modeſt Shepherd, he 
that onely dare ſalute, but nere could be 
brought to kiſſe any, hold diſcourſe, or ſing, 
whiſper, or boldly aske that wiſhed thing 
we all are borne for; one that makes loving faces, 
and could be well content to covet graces, 
were they not got by boldneſſe; in this thing 
my hopes are frozen; and but fate dath. bring 
him hither, I would ſooner chooſe 
a man made out of ſnow, and freer uſe 
an eunuch to my ends: but fince he's here, 
thus I attempt him. Thou of men moſt deare; 
welcome to her, that onely for thy ſake, 
hath beene content to live; here boldly take 
my hand in pledge, this hand, that never yet 
was given away to any: and but fit 
downe on this ruſhy bank, whilſt I goe pull 
freſh bloſſomes from the boughs, or quickly cull 
| the 
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the choiſeſt delicates from yonder meade, 
to make thee chaines or chaplets, or to ſpread 
under our fainting bodies, when delight 
ſhall lock up all our ſenſes. How the ſight 
of thoſe ſmooth riſing cheeks renew the ſtory 
of young Adonis, when in pride and glory 
be ay infolded twixt the beating armes 
F willing Vena: me thinkes ſtronger charmes 
well in — eyes, and on that brow 

more ſweetneſſe than the painters can allow 
to their belt peeces: not Narciſs, he 
that wept himſelfe away in memory 
of his own beauty, nor $:i/v4nxs boy, 
nor the twice raviſht maid, for whom old Troy 
fell by the hand of Psryhus, may to thee 
be otherwiſe compar'd, then ſome dead tree 
toa young fruitful olive. Daph. Pcan love, 
but | am loath to ſay fo, leſt I prove 
too ſoone unhappy. | 

Cle, Happy thou wouldſt ſay. 
My deareſt Db. bluſh not, if the day 
to thee and thy ſoft heats be enemy, 
then take the coming night, faire youth, tis free 
to all the world, ſhepherd Ile meet thee then 

N when darkeneſſe hath ſhut up the eyes of men, 

in yonder grove : ſpeak,ſhall our meeting hold? 
Indeed ye are too baſhfull, be more bold, 
and tell me I. Dab. I'm content to ſay ſo, 
and would be glad to meet, might I but pray ſo 
much from your faireneſſe, that you would be true. 

Cloe. Shepherd, thou haſt thy wiſh. 

Daph. Freſh maid, adieu: 
yet one word more, ſince you have drawne me on 
to come this night, feare not to meet alone 
that man that will not offer to be ill, 
though your bright ſelfe would ask it, for his fill 
of this worlds goodneſſe: doe not feare him then, 
but keepe your pointed time; let other men 
ſet up their bloods to (ale, mine ſhall be ever, 
faire as the ſoule it carries, and unchaſt never, E xit 

Cloe, Yet 


The fuithfull Shepherdeſſe. 
Cie. Vet am] poorer than ] was before, 
Is it not ſtrange, among ſo many a ſcore 
of luſty bloods, 1 ſhould pick out theſe things 
whoſe veins like a dull river farre from ſprings, 
is till the ſame, (low, heavie, and unfit 
for ftream or motion, though the ſtrong winds hit 
with their continuall power upon his ſides ? 
O happy be your names that have beene brides, 
and taſted thoſe rare ſweetes for which ! pine: 
and farre more heavie be thy griefe and time, 
thou lazie ſwaine, that maiſt relieve my needs, 
then his,upon whole liver alwayes 
a hungry vulcure Enter Alexi:. 
Ax. Can ſuch beauty be 
ſafe in his own guard, and not draw the eye 
of him that paſleth on, to greedy gaze, 
or covetous deſire, whilſt in a maze 
the better part contemplates, giving reine 
and wiſhed treedome to the labouring veine ? 
Faireſt and whiteſt, may I crave to know 
the cauſe of your retirement, why ye goe 
thus all alone? me thinkes the downes are ſweeter, 
and the young company of ſwaines far meeter, 
then thoſe forſaken and untroden places. 
Give not your ſelf to loneneſſe, and thoſe graces: 
hid from the eyes of men, that were int 
to live amongſt us ſwaines. 
Clo, Thou art befriended, 
Shepherd, in all my life have not ſeene 
a man in whom greater contents have been, 
then thou thy ſelfe art: I could tell chee more, 
were there but any hope left to reſtore 
my freedome loſt, O lend me all thy red, 
thou ſhan efaſt morning, when from Tthons bed 
thou riſeſt ever maiden. Alex. If for me, 
thou ſweeteſt of all ſweets, theſe flaſhes be, 
Speak and be ſatisfied. O guide her tongue, 
my better angel force my name _ 
her modeſt thoughts, that the firſt word may be — 
Clic. Airxis, when the ſunne ſhall kiſſe the ſea, 
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taking his reſt by the white Therss fide, 
meet in the holy wood, where Ile abide 
thy coming Shepherd. Alex. If I ſtay behind, 
an everlaſting dulneſſe, and the wind, 
that as he paſſeth by ſhats up the ſtreame 
of Rhine or Volga, whilſt the ſunnes hot beame 
beats backe again, ſeaſe me, and let me turne 
to coldneſſe more than yce: oh how I burne 
and riſe in youth and fire ! I dare not ſtay. 
Clie. My name ſhall be your word. | 
Alex. Fly, fly thou day. Exit, 


Cloe. iy gre is great if both theſe boyes ſhould faile: 
he that will uſe all winds muſt ſhift his ſaile. Exit, 


— — 
—2—— 


Actus ſecundus, Scena prima. 


Enter an old Shepherd with a bell ringing, and 
the Prieft of Pan following. 
Prieſt- Shepherds all, and maidens faire, 
fold your flocks up, for the Aire 
gins to thicken, and the ſunne 
already his great courſe hath runne, 
See the dew-drops how they kiſſe 
every little flower that is: 
hanging on their velvet heads, 
like a rope of chriſtall beades. 
See the heavie clouds low falling, 
and bright Heſperus downe calling. 
the dea night from under ground, 
at whoſe riſing miſts unſound, 
damps, and vapours fly apace, * 
hovering ore the wanton face 
of theſe paſtures, where they come, 
ſtriking dead both bud and bloome; 
therefore from ſuch danger locke 
every one his loved flocke, 
and let your dogs lye looſe without, 
leſt the Wolfe come as a ſcout 
from the mountaine, and ere day 
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beare a Lambe or kid away, 

or the crafty theeviſh Foxe, 

breake upon your ſimple flocks : 

to ſecure your ſelves from theſe, 

be not too ſecure in eaſe; 

let one eye his watches keep, 

whilſt the tother eye doth ſleepe; 

ſo you ſhall good Shepherds prove, 

and for ever hold the love 

of our great god. Sweeteſt ſlumbers 
and ſoft ſilence fall in numbers 

on your eye- lids : fo fare well, 
thus I end my evenings knell. Exennt, © 

Enter C lorin the Shepherdeſſe ſorting of herbs, 
and telling the nat ures of them. 

Now let me know what my beſt Art hath done, 

helpt by the great power of the vertuous moone 

in her full light ; O you ſonnes of earth, 

you onely brood, unto whoſe happy birth 

vertue was given, holding more of nature 

then man her firſt born and moſt perfect creature, 

let me adore yon; you that onely can 

helpe or kill nature, drawing out that ſpan 

of life and breath even to the end of time; 

you that theſe hands did crop, long before prime 

of day; give me your names, and next your hidden power. 
This is the ¶ Iete bearing a vellow flower, 

and this blacke Horehound, both are yery good 

for ſheepe or Shepherd, bitten by a wood- 

dogs venom'd tooth; theſe Ramuns branches are, 

wluch ſtucke in entries, or about the barre 

that holds the doore faſt, kill all inchantments, charmes, 

were they Medeas verſes that doe harmes 

to men or cattell, theſe for frenzy be 
a ſpeedy and a ſoveraigne remedie, 
the bitter Wormwood, Sage, and Marigold, 
ſuch ſimpathy with mans good they doe hold; 
this Tormentil, whoſe vertue is to part 
all deadly killing poyſon from the heart; 
and here Narciſſus roote, for ſwellings be: 

| D 
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yellow Lecimacut, to give ſweet reſt 
to the faint Shepherd, killing where it comes 
all bulie gnats, and every flye that hummes : 
for leprolie, Darnell, and Sellondine, 
with Calamint, whole vertues doe refine 
the blood of man, making it free and faire 
as the firſt houre it breath'd, or the beſt aire. 
Here other two, bur your rebellious uſe 
is not for me, whole goodneſſe is abuſe; 
therefore foule Standergraſſe, from me and mine 
I baniſh thee, with luſttul Turpentine, 
you that intice the veines and ſtirre the heat 
to civill mutiny, ſcaling the ſeate 
our reaſon moves in, and deluding it 
with dreames and wanton fancies, till the fit 
ol burning luſt be quencht, by appetite, 
robbing the ſoule of bleſſedneſſe and light: 
and thou light Var vin too, thou mult go after, 
provoking eaſie ſouls to mirth and laughter; 
no more ſhall I dip thee in water now, 
and ſprinkle every poſt, and every bough 
with thy well pleaſing juyee, to make the grooms 
well with high mirth,as with joy all the rooms. 
Enter Thenot. 

The. This is the Cabin where the beſt of al! 
her ſexe, that ever breath'd, or ever ſhall 
give heat or happineſſe to the Shepherds ſide, 
doth onely to her worthy ſelfe abide. 
Thou bleſſed ſtar, I thank thee for thy light, 
thou by whoſe power the darkeneſſe of ſad night 
is baniſht from the earth, in whoſe dull place 
thy chaſter beames play on the heavy face 
of all the world, making the blue ſea ſmile, 
to ſee how cunningly thou doſt beguile 
thy brother of his brightneſſe, giving day 
againe from Chaos, whiter then that wa 
that leads to Foves kigh Court, and chaſter farre 
then chaſtitie it ſelf, yon bleſſed ſtarre 
that nightly ſhines : Thou, all the conſtancie 
that in allwomen was, orere ſhall be, | 


For 
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from whoſe faireeye balls flyes that holy fire, 
that Poets ſtile the mother of deſire, 
infuſing into every gentle breſt | 
a ſoule of greater price, and farre more bleſt 
then that quicke power, which gives a difference, 
twixt man and creatures of a lower ſenſe. 
Clor. Shepherd, how Cam'ſt thou hither to this place? 
no way is troden, all the verdant graſſe 
the ſpring ſhot up, ſtands yet unbruiſed here 
of any foot, onely the dapled Deer 
farre from the feared ſound of crooked horne 
dwels in this faſtneſſe. 7h; Chaſter then the morn, 
I have not wandred, or by ſtrong illuſion 
into this vertuous place have made intruſion : 
but hither am I come (beleeve me fair) 
to ſeeke you out, of whoſe great good the air 
is full, and ſtrongly labours, whilſt che ſound 
breakes againſt heaven, and drives into a ſtound 
the amazed Shepherd, that ſuch vertue can 
be reſident in leſſer then a man. 
Clor. if any art I have, or hidden skill 
may cure thee of diſeaſe or feſtred ill, 
whoſe griefe or greenneſſe to anothers eye 
may ſeeme un — of remedy, 
I dare yet undertake it. The, *Tis no pain 
I ſuffer through diſeaſe, no beating veine 
conveyes infection — — to the heart, 
no part impoſtum' d to be cur'd by Art, 
this body holds , and yet a feller griefe 
then ever skilful hand did give relief 
dwels on my ſoule, and may be heal'd by you, 
faire beauteous virgin. 
Cler. Then ſhepherd, let me ſue 
to know thy griefe; that man yet never knew 
the way to health, that durſt not ſhew his ſore, 
Then. Then faireſt, know, I love you. 
Clor. Swaine, no more, 
thou haſt abuſ d the ſtrictneſſe of this place, 
and offred Sacrilegeous foule diſgrace 
to the ſweet reſt of theſe interred bones, 
D2 


20 The faithfull Shepherdeſſe:: 
for feare of whoſe aſcending, fly at once, 
thou and thy idle paſſions, that the ſight 
of death — ſpeedy vengeance may not fright 

thy very ſoule with horror. Then. Let me not 
(thou all perfection) merit ſuch a blot 

for my true zealous faith. Clor. Dar'ft thou abide 
to ſee this holy earth at once divide 

and give her body up? for ſure it will, 

if thou purſu'ſt with wanton flames to fill 

this hallowed place; therefore repent and goe; - 
whilſt I with praiſe appeaſe his Ghoſt below, 

that elſe would tell thee what it were to be 

a rivall in that vertuous love that he | 
Imbraces yet. They. *Tis not the white or red 
inhabitsin your cheek that thus can wed | 
my mind to adoration , nor your eye, 

though it be full and faire, your forehead high, 
and ſmooth as Pelo)s ſhoulder , not the ſmile 
lies watching in thoſe dimples to beguile 

the eaſie ſoule, your hands and fingers long 

with veines inameld richly, nor your tongue, 
though it ſpoke ſweeter then Arion: Harp, 

your hair wove into many-a curious warp, 

able in endleſſe errour to infold 

the wandring ſoule, nor the true perfect mould 
of all your body, which as pure doth ſhow 

in Maiden whiteneſſe as the Alpſien ſnow. 

All theſe, were but your conſtancie away, 

would pleaſe me leſſe, then a blacke ſtormy day 

the wretched Seaman toyling through the deep. 
But whilſt this honour'd ſtrictneſſe you dare keep, 
though all the plagues that are begotten were 

in the great womb of aire, were ſetled here, 

in oppoſition, I would, like the tree, 

ſhake off thoſe drops of weakeneſſe, and be free. - 
even in the arm of danger. C/or.Woutdit thou have 
me raiſe again( fond man) from ſilent grave, 

thoſe ſparkes that long agoe were buried 


with my dead friends cold aſhes? Then. Deareſt deare, 


I dare not aske it, nor you muſt not grant, 


ſtand 
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ſtand ſtrongly to your vow, and doe not faint : 
remember how he low d ye, and be ſtill 
the ſame Opinion ſpeaks ye; let not will, 
and that great god of women, appetite, 
ſet up your blood againe; doe not invite 
deſire and fancie from their long exile, 
to ſet them once more in a pleaſing ſmile : 
be like a rocke made firmely up gainſt all 
the power of angry heaven, or the ſtrong fall 
of Neptunes battery, if ye yeeld, I die 
to all affection; tis that * 
ye tie unto this — Iſo admire; 
and yet there's ſomething elſe I would deſire, - 
if you would hear me, but withall deny. 
O Pan, what an uncertain deſtiny 
hangs over all my hopes ! I will retire, - 
for if I longer ſtay, this double fire 
will lick my life up. C/or. Doe, let time weare out 
what Art and Nature cannot bring about. 
Then. Fare well thou ſoule of vertue, and be bleſt 
for ever, whilſt that here I wretched reſt 
thus to my ſelfe , yet grant me leave to dwell 
in kenning of this Arbor; yon ſame dell 
ore topt with mourning Cipreſſe and ſad Ewe 
ſhall be my Cabin, where Ile early rew, 
before the Sunne hath kiſt this dew away, 
the hard uncertaine chance which Fate doth lay 
upon this head. Clor. The gods give quick releaſe 
and happy cure unto thy hard diſeaſe. Extunt. 
Enter Sullen Sbepberd. 


Sullen. J doe not love this wench that I ſhould meet, 


for ne'r did my unconſtant eye yet greet 

that beauty, were it ſweeter or more faire, 

then the new bloſſomes, when the morning ayre 
blowes gently on them, or the breaking light, 
when many maiden bluſhes to our ſight 

ſhoot from his early face: were all theſe ſer 

in ſome neat forme before me, twould not get 

the leaſt love from me; ſome deſire it might, 

or preſent burning: all to me in ſight 
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are equall, be they faire, or blacke, or browne, 
virgin, or careleſſe wanton, I can crowne 
my appetite with any, ſweare as oft, 
and weepe, as any, melt my words as ſoft 
into a maiden eares, and tell how long 
my heart has been her ſervant, and how ſtrong 
my paſſions are: call her unkind and cruell, 
offer her all I have to gaine the Jewell 
maidens ſo highly priſe: then loath, and fly: 
this doe I hold a bleſſed deſtiny. Enter eAmarillis, 
Amar. Hail Shepherd, Pan bleſſe both thy flock and thee, / 
for being mindfull of thy word to me. 
Sul. Welcome faire Shepherdeſſe, thy loving ſwain 
gives thee the ſelfe ſame wiſhes backe againe, 
who till this preſent houre nere knew that eye, 
could make me croſſe mine arms, or daily dye 
with freſh conſumings : boldly tell me then, 
how ſhall we part their faithfull loves, and when? 
ſball I bely him to her, ſhallI ſweare 
his faith is falſe, and he loves every where? 
He ſay he mockt her th' other day to you, 
which will by your confirming ſhew as true, 
for he is of fo pure an honeſty, 
to think(becauſe he will not) none will lye: 
or elſe to him Ile ſlander Amoret, 
and ſay, ſhe but ſeems chaſte, Ile ſwear ſhe met 
me *mongſt the ſhady Sycamores laſt night, 
and looſely offred up her flame and ſpright 
into my boſome, made a wanton bed 
of leaves and many flowers,where ſhe ſpread 
her willing body to be preſt by me, 
there have I carv'd her name on many a tree, 
together with mine owne; to make this ſhow 
more full of ſeeming. Hebina/l you know, 
ſonne to the aged Shepherd of the glen, 
him I have ſorted out of many men, 
to ſay hefound usat our private ſport, 
and rouz'd us fore our time by his reſort : 
this to confirme, I have promiſ d to the boy 
many a prettie knack, and many a toy, 
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as grinnes to catch him birds, with bowe and bolt, 
to ſhoot at nimble Squirrels in the holt; 
a paire of painted Buskins, and a Lambe, 
ſoft as his own locks,or the down of ſwan; 
this I have done to winne ye, which doth give 
me double pleaſure. Diſcord makes me live. 
Amar. Lov'd ſwain, i thanke ye, theſe tricks might prevaile- 
with other ruſticke Shepherds, but will faile 
even once to ſtirre, much more to overthrow 
his fixed love from judgement, who doth know 
your nature, my end, and his choſens merit; 
therefore ſome ſtronger way muſt force his ſpirit, 
which I have found : give ſecond, and my love 
everlaſting thine. S. Try me and prove. 
Amar. Theſe happy paire of lovers meet ſtraight way, 
Soone as they fold their flocks up with the day, 
inthe thicke grove bordering upon yon hill, 
in whoſe hard (ide Nature hath carv'd a well, 
and but that matchleſſe ſpring which Poets know, 
was nere the like to this: by it doth grow 
about the ſides, all herbs which Witches uſe, 
all ſimples good for Medicine or abuſe, 
all ſweets that crowne the happy Nuptiall day, 
with all their colours, there the month of May 
is ever dwelling, all is young and greene, 
there's not a graſſe on which was ever ſeene 
the falling Auramne, or cold Winters hand, 
ſo full ofheat and vertue is the land, 
about this fountaine, which doth ſlowly breake 
below yon Mountaines foot, into a Creeke 
that waters all the valley,giving Fiſh 
of many ſorts,to fill the Shepherds diſh. 
This holy well, my grandame that is dead, 
right wid in charmes, hath often to me ſed, 
hath power to change the forme of any creature, 
being thrice dipt ore the head, into 8 feature, 
or ſhape twould pleaſe the letter downe to crave, 
who muſt pronounce this charm too, which ſhe gave 
me on her death-bed , told me what, and how, 
I ſhould apply unto the Patients brow, 
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that would be chang'd, caſting them thriceaſleepe, 
before I truſted them into this deepe. 
All this ſhe ſhew'd me, and did charge me prove 
this ſecret of her Art, if croſt in love. . 
Ile this attempt; now Shepherd, I have here 
all her preſcriptions, and Iwill not feare 
to be my ſelf dipt: come, my temples bind 
with theſe ſad herbs, and when I ſleep you find, 
as you do ſpeak your charm, thrice down me let, 
and bid the water raiſe me Amirit; 
which being done, leave mee to my affair, 
and ere the day ſhall quite it ſelf out-wear, ' 
I will return unto my Shepherds arm, 
dip me again, and then repeat this charm, 
and pluck me up my ſelfe, whom freely take, 
and the hotſt fire of thine affection lake. 
Full. AndifIfit thee not, then fit not me: 
I long the truth of this wels power to ſee, E x:un:. 
Emer Daphnis. 
Dapb. Here will I ſtay, for this the covert is 
where I appointed Cloe; doe not miſſe, 
thou bright ey'd virgin, come, O come my fair, 
be not abuſ d with fear, nor let cold care 
of honour ſtay thee from the Shepherds arm, 
who would as hard be wonne to offer harm 
to thy chaſt thoughts, as whiteneſſe from the day, 
or yon great round to move another way. 
My language ſhall be honeſt, full of truth, 
my flames as ſmooth and ſpotleſſe as my youth: 
I will not entertain that wandring thought, 
whoſe eaſie current may at length be brought 
to a looſe vaſteneſſe. Alexis wit hin. Cloe! 
Daph. Tis her voyce, 
and I muſt anſwer, Cloe! Oh the choice 
of deare embraces, chaſt and holy ſtraines 
our hands ſhall give ! I charge you all my veins 
through which the blood and ſpirit take their way, 
lock up your diſobedient heats, and ſtay 
thoſe mutinous deſires that elſe would grow 
to ſtrong rebellion ; doe not wilder ſhow 


then 
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Then bluſhing modeftie may entertaine, 
Alexis within, Cloe 
Dapb. There ſounds that bleſſed name againe, 
And I will meet it: let me not miſtake, Enter Alexi. 
This is ſome Shepherd! ſure I am a wake 
What may this riddle meane? I will retire, |; 
To give my ſelfe more knowledg. Alex. Oh my fire, 
How thou conſum'ſt me? Cloe, anſwer me, 
Alex, ſtrong Alexi, high and free, 
Cals upon Cloe. See mine armes are full 
Of entertainement, ready fox to pull 
That golden fruit which too too long hath hung 
Tempting the greedy eye: thou ſtayeſt too long, 
I am impatient of theſe mad delayes; 
I muſt not leave unſought theſe many wayes 
That lead into this center, till I finde 
Quench for my burning luſt. I come, unkind, Exit Alexis 
Daph. Can my imagination worke me ſo much ill, 
That I may credit this for truth, and ſtill 
Beleeve mine eyes? or ſhalt] firmely hold 
Her yet untainted, and theſe ſights hut bold 
Illuſion ? Sure ſuch fancies oft have beene 
Sent to abuſe true love, and yet are ſcene, 
Daring to blinde the vertuous thought with errour. 
But be they farre from me with their fond terrour : 
I am reſolv'd my Ch et is trite; | © Cloe Within. 
Cloe, harke, Clue: Sure this voYce1s new, 
Whoſe ſhrilneſſe like the founding of a bell, 
Tels me it is a woman: Cee, tell | 
Cle within, Here, 


Thy bleſſed name againe, 
Oh what a griefe is this to be ſo neere, A 1 
And not incounter , © wy Emer Cle. 


Cloe. Shepherd, we are met, 

Draw cloſe into the covert, ſeſt the wet 

Which falls like lazy miſts upon the ground 
Soke through your ſtartups,  Daph. Faireſt, are you found? 
How have we wandred, that the better part 
Of this good night is periſſit? oh my heart] x 
How have I longd to meet ye, how to kiſſe _ 
Thoſe lilly hands, how to receive the bliſſe 
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that charming tongue gives to the happy eare - 
of him that drinkes your language! but I feare - 


Iam too much unmanner d, farre too rude, 
and almoſt growne laſcivious to intrude : 
theſe hot behaviours; where regard of fame, 
honour, and modeſty, a vertuous name, - 
and ſuch diſcourſe as one faire ſiſter may 
without offence unto the brother ſay, 


ſhould rather have been tendred : but believe, 


here dwels a better temper , doe not grieve 
then, ever kindeſt, that my firſt ſalute 

ſeaſons ſo much of fancie, I am mute 
henceforth to all diſcourſes, but ſhall be 
ſuting to your ſweet thoughts and modeſtie. 
Indeed I will not aske a kiſſe of you, 

no not to wring your fingers, nor to ſue 

to thoſe bleſt paire of fixed. ſtarres for ſmiles,. -: 
all a young lovers cunning, all his wiles, 

and pretty wanton dyings,ſhall to me 

be ſtrangers; onely to your chaſtitie 

I am devoted ever. Clar, honeſt Swaine, - 
firſt let me thanke you, then returne againe 

as much of my love: no thou art too cold, 
unhappy boy, not tempred to my mold, 


thy blood fals heavy downeward, tis not feare 


to offend in boldneſſe wins, they never weare 
deſerved favours that deny to take 
when they are offerd freely i Doe I wake 
to ſec a man of his yourh, years and feature, 
and ſuch a one as we call goodly creature, 


thus backward > What a world of precious Art 


were mezrely loſt, to make him doe his part? 


But I will ſhake him off, chat dares not hold, 


let men that hope to be belov'd be bold, 
Daphnir, I doe deſire, fince we are met 

fo happily, our lives and fortunes ſer 

upon one ſtake, to give aſſurance now, 

by interchange of hands and holy vow, 

never to breake agiie: walk you that way * 
whilſt I in zealous meditation ſtray .. 


— 
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alittle this way: when we both have ended 
theſe rights and duties, by the woods befriended, 
and ſecreſie of night, retyre and finde 
an aged Oake, ole hollowneſſe may binde 
us both within his body, thither goe, 
it ſtands within yon bottom. Deb. Be it ſu. Exit Daph. 
Cloe. And ] will meet there uever more with thee, 
thou Idle ſhamefaſtneſſe. Alex. within. Che! Ci Tis he 
that dare I hope be bolder. Alex. Cle Cloe. Now 
great Pas for Syrinx fake bid ſpeed our plow. Exit (le. 


—— — — — 


Actus tertius Scena prima. 


Enter Sullen ſbepherd with Amarillis in 4 ſleep, 
Sull. From thy forehead thus I take 

theſe herbs, and charge thee not awake 

till in yonder holy Well, 

thrice with powerfull Magicke ſpell, 

fill'd with many a balefull word, 

thou haſt been dipt; thus with my cord 

of blaſted hempe, by Moon: light twinde, 

doe thy ſleepy body binde; 

I turn thy head into the Eaſt, 

and thy feet into the Welt, 

thy left arm to the South put forth, 

and thy right unto the North: 

I take thy body from the ground, 

in this deepe and deadly ſwound, 

and into this holy ſpring 

1 let thee ſlide down by my ſtring, 

Take this mayd thou holy pit, 

to thy bottom, neerer yet, 

in thy water pure and ſweet, 

by thy leave | dip her feet; 

thus 1 let her lower yet, 

that her anckles may be wet; 

yet downe lower, let her knee 

in thy waters waſhed bee 1 

there ſtop : Fly away 

every thing that loves the day. 


E 2 Truth 


28 The faithfull Sbepberdiſſe. 
truth that bath bur one face, FO 
thus I charme thee from this place. | 
Snakes that caſt your coats for new; 
camelions that alter hue, : 
hares that yearely ſexes. change, 
Protea altring oft and ſtrange, .. 
Hecate with ſhapes three, 
let this Mayden changed be; - - 
with this holy water wet, 
to the ſhape of Amoret: 
Cyntli. worke thou with my charme;- 
thus I draw thee free from harme 
up out of this bleſſed Lake, 
riſe both like her and awake: She awakes. 
Amar. Speake ſhepherd, am I Amoret to light? - 
or haſt thou miſt in any Magicke right; 
for want of which any defect in me, 
may make our practices diſcovered be ? 
Sul. By yonder Moone, but that I here doe ſtand, 
whoſe breath hath thus transformd thee, and whoſe hand 
let thee downe dry, and pluckt thee up thus wet, 
I ſhould my ſelfe take thee for Amort; 
thou art in clothes, in feature; voice and hew + 
ſo like, that ſenſe cannot diſtinguiſh you. 
Ama. Then this deceit which cannot croſſed be, 
at once ſhall loſe her him, and gaine thee me. 
Hither ſhe needs muſt come by promiſe made, 
and ſure his nature never was ſo bad, 
ta bid a virgin meet him in the wood, 
when night and feare are up, but underſtood, 
twas his part to come firſt ; being come, Ile ſay, - 
my conſtant love made me come firſt and ſtay: 
Then will I leade him further to the grove, 
but ſtay you here, and if his owne true Love 
ſhall ſeeke him here, ſet her in ſome wrong path, 
which ſay, her Lover lately troden hath , 
Ile not be farre from hence, if need there be, 
here is another charme, whoſe power will free - _ 
the dazeled ſenſe, reade by — Moones beames _ * 
and in my owne true mape ſhake me appear. Enter Pers. 
ad in my owne true mape ſhake me appear. Sal. Stand | 
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Sull. Stand cloſe, here's Peri get, whoſe conftant heart 

longs to behold her in whoſe ſhape thou art. 
Per. This is the place (faire Amoret) the hour 

is yet ſcarce come. Here every Sylvan power 

delights to be about yon ſacred wel, 

which they have bleſt with many a powerfull ſpell , 

for never travailer in dead of night, 

nor ſtrayed beaſts have falne in, but when ſight 

hath faild them, then their right way they have found 

by helpe of them, ſo holy is the ground: 

but I will farther ſeek, leſt Amoret 

ſhould be firſt come, and ſo ſtray long unmet. 

My Amoret, Ameret. Exit. Amar. Perigot. 
Per, My Love. Amar. I come my Love, Exit. 
Sall, Now ſhe hath gor 

her owne deſires, and I ſhall gainer be 

of my long lookt for hopes as wel as ſhe. 

How bright the moon ſhines here, as if ſhe ſtrove 

to ſhow her glory in this little grove, Enter Amoret 

to ſome new loved Shepherd. Yonder is 

another Amoret. Where differs this 

from that? but that fhe Perigot hath met, 

I ſhould have tane this for the counterſet: 

Herbs,woods, and ſprings, the power that in you lies, 

if mortall men could know your properties ! 

Amo. Me thinks it is not night, I have no feare, 
walking this wood, of Lyon, or the Beare, 

whoſe names at other times have made me quake, . 

when any Shepherdeſſe in her tale ſpake 

of ſome of them, that underneath a wood, 

have torn true Lovers that together ſtood. 

Me thinks there are no Goblins, and mens talk, 

that in theſe woods the nimble Fairies walk, 

are fables; ſuch a ſtrong heart I have got, 

becauſe I come to meet with Peri got. 

My Perigot, who's that, my Perigot ? 

Fall. Fair maid. Amo. Ay me, thou art not Perigot. 
Sull. But I can tell ye news of Perigot : 

An hour together under yonder tree 

rr 
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and faid, Why Amore ſtayeſt thou ſo long? 
then ſtarting up, down yonder path he fl 
leſt thou hadſt miſt thy way : were it day fee. 
be could got yet have borne him out of ſight. 
Amar. Thanks gentle Shepherd, and beſhrew my flay, 
that made me fearefull | had loſt my way: 
as faſt as my weake legs (that cannot be 
weary with ſeeking him) will carry me, 
lle ſeek him out, and for thy courteſie 
pray Pan tliy love may ever follow thee. Exit. 
Full. He bright ſhe was, how lovely did ſhe ſhow ! 
was it not pitie £0 deceive her ſo? 
. ſhe pluckt her garmenis up, and tript away, 
and with a Virgin-innocence did pray 
for me that perjur'd her. Whilſt ſhe was here, 
me thought the beames of light that did appeare 
were ſhot from her; me thought the Moone gave none, 
but what it had from her: ſhe was alone | 
with me, if then her preſence did ſo move, 
_ why did not 1 aſſay to winne her love? 
ſhe would not ſure have yeelded unto me ; 
women love onely opportunitie 
and not the man; or if ſhe had deny d, 
© alone, I might have forc'd her to have try'd 
who had been ſtronger : ò vaine foole, to let 
ſuch bleſt occaſion paſſe, Ile follow yet, 
my blood is up, I cannot now forbeare. Enter Alex: & Clo: 
I come ſweet Amoret. Soft who is here? 
A paire of Lovers? He ſhall yeeld her me: 
now luſt is up, alike all women be. 
Alex. Where ſhall we reſt? but for the love of me, 
Cloe, 1 know ere this would weary be. 
Clic. Alexis, let us reſt here, if the place 
be private, and out of the common trace 
ofevery ſhepherd: fox I underſtood 
this night a number are about the wood: 
then let us chooſe ſome place, where out of ſight 
we freely may en joy our ſtolne delight. 
Alex. Then boldly here, where we ſhall nere be found, 
no Shepherds way lies here, *tis hallowed ground ; 
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no mayd ſeeks here her ſtrayed Cow, or Sheepe, 
Fairies and Fawns, and Satyrs do it keep : | 
then careleſſely reſt here, and clip and kiſſe, 
and let no feare make us our pleaſures miſſe. 

Cloe. Then lye by me, the ſooner we begin, 
the longer ere the day deſcry our fin. 
Sul. Forbear to touch my Love, or by yon flame, 
the greateſt power that ſhepherds dare to name, 
here where thou ſitſt under this holy tree 
her to diſhonour, thou ſhalt buried be. 
Alex. If Pan himſelfe ſhould come out of the lawnes, 
with all his troupes of Satyrs and of Fawnes, 
and bid me leave, I ſweare by her two eyes, 
a greater oath than thine, I would not riſe. 5 
Full. Then from the cold earth never thou ſhale move, 
but loſe at one ſtroke both thy life and love. 
Cloe. Hold gentle ſnepherd. Sul. Faireſt ſnepherdeſſe, 
come — with me, I doe not love ye leſſe 
than that fond man, that would have kept you there 
from me of more deſert. Alex. O yet forbeare 
to _ from me; give me leave to die 
by her. 
, Thr Satyr enters, he runt one way and ſbe aus then. 
Sat. Now whilſt the Moon doth rule the skie, - - 
and the ſtarres, whoſe feeble light 
give a pale ſhadowto the night, +» 
are up, great Pex commanded me 
to walke this Grove about, whilſt he 
in a corner of the wood, 

where never mortall foot hath ſtood. 

keeps dancing, muſick, and a feaſt 

to intertaine a lovely gueſt: - 

where he gives her many a Roſe, 

ſweeter than the breath that blows 

the leaves; Grapes, Berries of the beſt, + 

I never ſaw ſo great a feaſt. 

But to my charge : here muſt I ſtay, 

to ſee what mortalls loſe their way, 

and by a falſe fire ſeeming bright, 

traine them in and b bow right ; 


then 
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Then muſt I watch if any be bs 
Forcing of a chaſtitie ; WIE 
If I finde it, then in haſte 
Give my wreathed horn a blaſt, 
And the Fairies all will run, 
Wildly dancing by the Moon, 
And will pinch him to the bone, 
Till his luſtfull chouphrs be gone. | 
Alex. O death! Sat Back again about this ground, 
Sure I hear a mortall ſound; 
bind thee by this powerful ſpell, 
By the waters of this VVell, 
By the glimmering Moon beams bright, 
Speak again, thou mortall wight, 
Ar, Oh! Sat. Here the fooliſh mortal lies, 
- Sleeping on the ground: ariſe. 
The poor wight is almoſt dead, 
On the ground his wounds have bled, 
Ard his clothes fould with his blood : 
To my Goddeſſe in the wood 
VVill I lead him, whoſe hands pure, 

VVill help this mortal wight to cure, Enter Clue again, 
Cloe. Since I beheld yon ſhaggy man, my breſt 
doth pant, each buſh,me thinks ſhould hide a beaſt ; 

yet my delire keeps ſtill above my fear, 

I would fain meet ſome ſhepherd, knew I where: 
for from one cauſe of fear I am moſt free, 

it is impoſſible to raviſhme, | 

I am fo willing. Here upon this ground 

I left my love all bloody with his wound; 

yer till that fearefull ſhape made me be gone, 
though he were hurt, I furniſht was of one, 

but now both loſt : Alexis, ſpeake or move, 

If thou haſt any life, thou art yet my love. 

Hee's dead, orelſe is with his kerle might 

crept from the banke for feare of that ill ſpright. 
Then where art thou that ſtruckſt my love? O ſtay © 
bring me thy ſelfe in change, and then Ile ſay 1 
thou halt ſome juſtice. I will make thee trim  * ods, 
with flowers & garlands that were meant for him; 
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Ile clip thee round with both mine armes, as faft 
as I did meane he ſhould have been imbrac'd: 
but thou art fled. What hope is left for me? 
lle run to Daphnis inthe hollow tree, 
who I did meane to mocke, though hope be ſmall, 
to make him bold; rather than none at all, 
lle try him; his heart, and my behaviour too 
perhaps may teach him what he ought to doe. Exit 
Enter Sullen Shepherd. 
Sul. this was the place, twas but my feeble ſight, 
mixt with the horror of my deed, and night, 
that ſhapt theſe feares, and made me run away, 
and loſe my beantious hardly gotten prey. 
Speak gentle Shepherdeſſe, I am alone, 
and tender love for love: but ſhe is gone 
from me, that having ſtrucke her lover dead, 
tor ſilly feare left her alone and fled, 
And ſee, the wounded body is remov d 
by her of whom it was ſo well below d. ä 
Euter —— and Amarillis in the hape of Amoret. 
But theſe fancies mult be quite forgot, 
I muſt lie choſe, Here comes young Perigot 
with ſubtill Amarills in the ſhape 
of Amoret. Pray Love he may not ſcape. 
Amar, Beloved Periget, ſhew me 2 place, 
where I may reſt my limbes, weake with the chace 
of thee, an hour before thou cam ſt at leaſt. 
Per.Beſhrew my tardy ſteps : Here ſhalt thou reſt 
upon this holy banke, no deadly Snake 
upon this trufe her ſelfe in foulds doth make, 
Here is no poyſon for the Toad to feed : 
here boldly ſpread thy hands, no venom'd weed 
dares bliſter them, no ſlimy Snaile dare creepe 
over thy face when thou art faſt aſleepe 
here never durſt the babling Cuckow ſpit, 
no ſlough of falling Starre did ever hit 
upon this banke; let this thy Cabin be, 
this other ſet with Violets for me. 
Ama. thou doſt not love me Perigot. Per. Faire mayd, 
you onely.love to heare it often ſayd; 
F you 
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you doe not doubt, Amar Beleeve me but I doe. 

Par. what ſhall we now begin againe to wooe? 
tis the beſt way to make your Lover laſt, 
to play with him, when you have caught him faſt. 

Ans. By Pan ſweare, I loved Perigot, 
and by yon Moone, I thinke thou lov' me not. 

Per, By Pan I (wear, and if falſely ſweare, 
let him not guard my flockes, let Foxes teare 
my earlieſt lambs, and wolves whilſt I doe ſleepe 
fall onthe reſt, a Rot among my ſheep. 

I love thee better than the carefull Ewe 

the new-yeand lambe that is of her one hew; 
I dote upon thee more than the young lamb 
doth on the bagg that feeds him from his dam. 
Were there a ſort of wolves got in my fold, 
and one ran after thee, both young and old 
ſhould be devour d, and it ſhould be my ſtrife 
to ſave thee, whom TI love above my life. 

Ana. How ſhall I eruſt thee when I ſee thee chuſe 
another bed, and doſt my ſide refuſe ? 

Per. *Twas only that the chaſte thoughts might be ſhewn 
twixt thee and me, although we were alone. 
Ans. Come, Perigot will ſhew his power, that he 

can make his Amoret, though ſhe weary be, 
riſe nimbly from her couch, and come to his. 
Here take thy Amoret, imbrace and kiſſe. 

Per. What means my Love? Am-. To do as lovers ſhud, 
that are to be injoy*d, not to be wood. | 
There's nere a Shepherdeſſe in all the plain 
can kiſſe thee with more art, there's none can faine 
more wanton tricks. Per, Forbeare, deare ſoule, to trie, 
whether my heart be pure , Ile rather die 
than nouriſh one th to diſhonour thee. 

Ama. Still thinkſt thou ſuch a thing as Chaſtitie 
is — women ? Periget there's none, 
that with her love is in a wood alone, 
and would come home a mayd; be not abus d 
with thy fond firſt beliefe, let time be us d: 

why doſt thou riſe > Per. My true heart thou haſt ſlaine. 
Awe, Faith Periger, Le plucke thee downe againe. 


Per, Let 
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Per. Let goe, thou Serpent, that into my breſt 
haſt with —— — art not in jeſt? 
Ama. Sweet love, ſie downe. Per. Since this I li 
ſome bitter North wind blaſt my flockes and me. * 
Ama. You ſwore you low d, yet will not dbe my will. 
Per. O be as thou wert once, Ile love thee ſtill, 
Ama. I am, as ſtill I was, and all my kinde 
though other ſliowes we have poore men to blinde. 
Fer. Then here J end all love, and leſt my vaine 
beliefe ſhould ever draw me in againe, | 
before thy face that haſt my youth miſ led 
Iend my life, my blood be on thy head. 
Ama. O hold thy hands, thy Amoret doth cry. 
Per. Thou counſaib'ſt wel, firſt Amorer ſhall dye 
that is the cauſe of my eternal ſmart. He runs after her. 
Ams. O hold. Per. This ſteel ſhal pierce thy luſtful heart. 


The Sullen Shepherd fteps ont and unc harmes her- 


Sal. Up and downe every where, 
I ſtrew the herbs to purge the ayre: 
let your Odour drive hence 
all miſtes that dazell ſenſe, 
Herbs and ſprings whoſe hidden might 
altets ſhapes, and mockes the ſight, * 
thus I charge ye to undoe 
all before I brought ye to: 
let her flye, let her ſcape, 
give againe her owne ſhape. 

Enter Amarillis in her owne ſhape, 

Amar. Forbeare thou gentle ſwaine, thou doſt miſtake 
ſhe whom thou follow dt fled into the brake, j 
and as I croſt thy way, I met thy wrath, 
the only feare of which neere ſlaine me hath. 

Per. Pardon faire Shepherdeſſe, my rage and nighs 
were both upon me, and beguild my ſight, 
but farre be it from me to ſpill the blood 
of harmeleſſe maides that wander in the wood. Exit Ama. 

Enter Amoret. 

Amo. Many a weary ſtepin yonder path, 

poore hopeleſſe Amoret _ troden hath 
12 co 
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To ſeeke her Periget, yet cannot heare 
his voyce, my Periget, ſhe loves thee dear 
that calls. Per. See yonder where ſhe is, how faire 
ſhe ſhowes, and yet her breath infects the Ayr. 
Amo. my Perigot. Per. Here. Amo. Happy. 
Per. Hapleſſe firſt: 
it lights on thee, the next blow is the worſt. 
Amo. Stay Periget, my love, thou art unjuſt: 
Per. Death is the beſt reward that's due to luſt. . Exit. Peri. 
Sull. Now ſnall their love be croſt, for being ſtrucke, 

Ile throw her in the Fount, leſt being tooke 

by ſome night- travailer, whoſe honeſt care 

may helpe to cure her. Shepherdeſſe prepare 

your ſelfe to die. Amo. No mercy] doe crave, ; 

thou canſt not give a worſe blow than I have, 

tell him that gave me this, who lov'd him too, 

he ſtruck my foul, and hot my body through. 

Tell him when J am dead, my ſoul ſhall be 

at peace, if he but thinke he injur d me. 

Fall. In this Fount be thy grave, thou wert not meant 
fure for a women, thou art ſo innocent. flings her. into 
She cannot ſcape, for underneath the ground, the well. 
in a long hollow the cleare ſpring is bound. 
till on yon ſide where the Mornes Sunne doth looke, 
the ſtrugling water breakes out in a Brooke. Exit. 

The God of the River riſeth with Amoret in bis arms. . 

God. What powerfull charmes my ſtreames doe bring 
back again unto their ſpring, .. L 
with ſuch force, that I their god. 
three times ſtriking with my Rod, 
could not keep them in their rankes : - - 
my Fiſhes ſhoot into the bankes, 
there's not one that ſtayes and feeds, 
all have hid them in the weeds. 

Here's a mortall almoſt dead, 
— into my River head, 
hallowed ſo with many a ſpell, 
that tillnow none ever fell. 

Tis.a Female young and cleare, 
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caſt in by —.— Ly 
See upon a 

on which there is no Wade ten 
Yet ſhee's warme, her pluſes beat, 

tis aſigne of life and heat. 

If thou bee'ſ a Virgin pure, 

I can give a preſent cure : 

takea drop into thy wound 

from my watry lockes more round 
than Orient Pearle, and farremore pure 
than unchaſt fleſh may endure. 1 
See ſhe pants, and from her fleſn 
the warme blood guſheth out afreſh... 
Shee is an unpolluted mayd; 

I muſt have this bleeding ſtayd. 

From my bankes I plucke this flower 
with holy hand, whoſe vertuous power 
is at once to heale and draw. 

The blood returnes. I never ſaw 

a fayrer Mortall. Now doth breake 
her deadly ſlumber : Virgin, ſpeak. 


Amo. Who hath reſtor d my ſenſe, given me new breath, ' © 


and brought me backe out of the armes of death? 
God. I have heald thy wounds, Ame. Ay me! 
gd. Fear not him that ſuccour'd thee: 

I am this Fountaines god; below, 

my waters to a River grow, | 

and twixt two bankes with Oſiers ſet, 

that onely proſper in the wet, 

through the Meadowes doe they glide, 

wheeling ſtill one every ſide 

ſometimes winding round about, 

to find the eveneſt channell out. 

And if thou wilt goe with me, 

leaving mortall company, 

in the coole ſtreames ſhalt thou lye, 

free from —_— — - food 

I will give thee | 

no Fiſh that uſeth in | mud, 

but Trout and Pike that love to ſwim 


The fuithfoll si quai 
where the gravel! from the brim, 
through the pure ſtreames may be ſeene : 
orient Pearle fit for a Queene, 
will I give thy love to win, 
and a ſhell to keepe them in : 
not a Fiſh in all my Brooke 
that ſhall diſobey thy looke, 
but when thou wilt, come ſliding by, 
and from thy white hand take a flye. 
And to make thee underſtand, 
how I can my waves command 
they ſhall bubble whilſt I ſing 
{weeter than the ſilver ſpring. 
T h: Song. 
Doe not feare to put thy feet 
Naked in the River ſweet, © 
T bink net Leach, or Newt or Toad 
Will bite thy foot, when thou haſt trod, 
Nor let the water riſing high, 
As thou waa'ſt in,make thee crie 
And ſob, but ever live with mee, 
And not a Wave ſhall tronble thee. 
Amo. Immortal power, that rul'ſt this holy flood, 
I know my ſelfe unworthy to be woo'd 
by thee a god: for ere this, but for thee 
I ſhould have ſhown my weak Mortalitie: 
beſides, by holy Oath betwixt us twaine, 
I am betroath'd unto a Shepherd ſwaine, 
whoſe comely face, I know the gods above 
may make me leave to ſee, but not to love. 
God. May he prove to thee as true. 
Faireſt Virgin, now adieu, 
I muſt make my waters flye, 
Leſt they leave their Channels dry, 
And beaſts that come unto the ſpring 
Miſſe their mornings watering, 
Which I would not ; for of late 
All the neighbour people ſate 
On my bankes, and from the fold, 
Two white Lambs of three weeks old 
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Offered to my Deitie : 
For which this yeare they ſhall be free 
From raging floods, that as they paſſe 
Leave there gravell in the : | 
Nor ſhall their Meades be overflowne, 
When their graſſe is newly mowne. 

Amo. For thy ki eto me ſhowne, 
Never from thy bankes be blowne 
Any tree, with windy force, 
Croſſe thy ſtreames, to ſtop thy courſe: 
May no beaſt that comes to drinke, 
With his hornes caſt downe thy brinke , 
May none that for thy fiſh doe looke, 
Cut thy bankes to damme thy Brooke; 
Bare-foot may no Neighbour wade 
In thy coole ſtreames wife nor mayd, 
When the ſpawnes on ſtones doe lye, 
To waſh their Hempe, and ſpoyle the Frye. 
God. Thanks Virgin, I muſt downe againe, 

Thy wound will put thee to no paine : 
Wonder not ſo ſoone tis gone; 

A holy hand was layd upon. Exit! 
Amo. And I unhappy borne to be, 
Muſt follpw him that flies from me. 


—e—n 


PP . 
Actus quartus, Scena prima. 


| Enter Perigot 
Per. Shee is untrue, unconſtant, and unkinde, 
ſhe's gone, ſhe's gone, blow high thou North-weſt wind, 
= raiſe the = to Mountaines, joe - 
that dare oppoſethy raging fury, leeſe 
their firme — — the earth, 
and ſhake the world, as at the monſtrous birth 
of ſome new Prodigy, whilſt I conftant ſtand, 
holding this truſtie-Boare-ſpeare in my hand, 
and falling thus upon it, 
Emer Amarillis running. 


Amar, thy dead-doi thou art too hot 
wer, re _ 
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againſt thy ſelfe, believe me comely Swaine, 
15 


at thou dyeſt, not all the ſhowers of Raine 

the heavy clouds ſend down can waſh away 
that foule unmanly guilt, the world will lay 
upon thee. Vet thy love nntainted ſtands : 
beleeve me, ſhe is conſtant, not the ſands 
can be ſo hardly numbred as ſhe wonne : 
I doe not trifle, Shepherd, bythe Moone, 
and all thoſe leſſer lights our eyes doe view, 
all that I told thee Fe: igot, is true: 
Then be a free man, put away deſparr, 
and will to dye, ſmooth gently up that fayre 
dejected forehead : be as when thoſe eyes 
rooke the firſt heat. Per, Alas he double dye 
that would believe, but cannot; tis not well 
ye keep me thus from dying, here to dwell 
with many worle companions : but oh death, 
I am not yet inamourd of this breath 
fo mucb, but I dare leave it, tis not payne 
in forcing of a wound, nor after gaine 
of many dayes, can hold me from my will: 
cis not my ſelfe, but Amorer, bids kill. 

Ama. Stay but a little little, but one hour, 
and if I do not ſhow thee through the power 
of herbs and words J have, as dark as night, 
my ſelfe turn d to thy Amoret, in ſight, 
her very figure, and the Robe ſhe weares, 
with tawny Buskins, and the hooke ſhe beires 
of thine owne Carving, where your names are ſet, 
wrought underneath with many a curious fretc, 
the Prin- Roſe Chaplet, taudry-lace and Ring, 
thou gaveſt her for her ſingiog, with each thing 
elſe that ſhe weares about her, let me feel 
the firſt fell ſtroke of that R ing ſteele. 

Per. I am contented, if there be a hope 
to give it entertainement, for the ſcope 
of one poor hour ; goe, you ſhall find me next 
under yon ſhady Beech, even thus perplext, 
and thus beleeving. Ame. Binde before 1 goe, - 
by ſoule by Pax unto me, not to doe 


«+ 
Day = 
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5 3 — 
till my return. 

Per. By Pan and by the H 
Be had with bebt for the 
when Golden M54a: jndg'd — 
Iwill got. 


Enter Satyre with Alexis bert. 
Satyr, Softly ral goe, | 
| —— 
h ſtill ſilence of the ni 
| by the Gloe-wormes 
. a erne ek 
many a Thicket have I paſt 
not a twip that Uurſt me, 
not a buſh that durſt deſcry me, 
to the little Bird that ſleepes 
32 

art worme wi 
butif I be under fal, — 
flying faſter then the wind, 
leaving all the cloudes behind, - -; 
bur doth hide her tender head 
in ſome hollow tree or bed | 
of ſeeded Nettles : not a Hare | 
can be ſtarted from his fare, 
dy my footing, nora wiſh 
is more ſudden, nor a fiſh 
can be found with — 

vaſt 
0 — next ne 
then I, when nimbly on the 
1 meaſure many a league an b 
But behold the happy power, 
that muſt eaſe me of m 


eee l 10 


. ar 


' whicer 
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whiter then the Paramoure 
of my maſter, let me crave | 
thy vertuous hel pto _ from Grave 
this poore Mortall that here lyes, . 
waiting when the deſtinies | 
will unde his thred of life : 
view the wound by cruell knife . 
trencht into him. \ 
Clor. What art thou call' me from my holy rights,. 

and with thy feared name of death affrights * 
my tender Eares? ſpeake me thy name and will. 

Satyr. I am the Satyre that did fill 
your lap with early fruit, and will, 
when J hap to gather more, 
bring ye better and more ſore : 
yet I come not empty now, 
. fee a bloſſome from the bow, 
but beſhrew his heart that ld ie, G 
and his perfect ſight that culld it 
from the other Springing bloomes ; 
for a ſweeter youth roomes 
——— ſnow me, 1855 the do nes, a 
nor the many neighbouring townes; 4 
low in yonder glade I found him, | 
ſofcly in mine Armes I bound him, 
hicher have I brought him ſleeping - 
in a trance, his wounds freſh weeping, -- 
in remembrance ſuch youth may 
ſpring and periſh in a day. 

Clor. Satyre, they wrong thee, z nt doe terme thee raue, 
though thou beeſt outward { rough and ewany | hude : 
6 — as gentle 


— beire 
— all — elimi borer 


chis Herb will ly 3 
faſt to the Orifice, and this reſtraine 
uſcers, and ſwellings, and ſuch inward paine, | 
a5 the cold ayre hath forc'd into the ſore: 
chin to draw out ſuch Putrifying gone 


1 * N gti, * 
-.-' award falls, 2 
ET rr 

* — 

14 % 
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Catyr. Heaven grant it may doe good. 
Cloer. Fairely wipe away the blood: 
bold him gently till I fling 
water ofa vertuous [pri 
on his temples; turne him twice 
to the moone beames, pinch him thrice , 
that the labouring ſoule may dra 
from his great ecclipſe. Satyr. Ifaw 
his eye lids moving. Cor. Give him breath, 
all the danger of cold death 
no is vanifht; with this Plaſter, 
and this unction, doe I maſter 
all the feſtred ill chat ma 
give him griefe another day. 
Satyr. See hegathers up his ſptight 
how bores end ung 
now he gapes | p. 
how the bloodrumeo the veine, ir 
that was empty | Alex. O my heart, 
my deareſt, deareſt C/oe,O the — 
runs through my ſide: I f@le ſome thi 
paſſe t ti' my Bowels, ſharperthen the ſting 
of Scorpion, e 2052 | 
Pan preſerve me, whatareyou? 
-Doe not — ap 
To my Cle, 
And — me to this rin 
There ſhe ſtands, and will hot lend 
Her ſmooth white hand to helpe her friend : 
But I am much miſtaken, for that face 
Beares more Auſterity and modeſt grace, 
More reproving and more awe 
Then thele eyes yet ever ſaw 
In my Cle. Oh my paine 
Eagerly Renewes agai n, 
Give me your 2 for his ſake you love beſt. | 
Clir. Shepherd, thou canſt not —— tale reſt, 
till thou haſt lai da ſide all hearts deſires F 
provoking thoughts that ſtirre up luſty ſires 
commerce with wanton 18 ſtrong blood, and will 
| os 
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to execute, theſe muſt be purg d, untill -. 


the vein grow whiter, then repent, and pray 
great Pas to keep you from the like decay, 
and I ſhall undertake your cure with eaſe, 
till when this vertuous Plaſter will diſpleaſe 
your tender ſides ; give me your hand and riſe :- . 
help him a little Satyre, for his thighes 
yet are feeble. 
Alex. Sure I have loſt much blood. 
Satyr. Tis no matter, t'was not good. 
Mortal you muſt leave your woping, 


though there be a joy in doing, 
yet it brings much griefe behind it, 
they beſt feel ic, that doe ſind it, 


Clir. Come bring him in 
When you are well, take heed 
Satyr. She 


by my head t were better miſſing. + 
Brighteſt, if there he remayning 
any ſervice, without feigning 


I will doe it; 
to catch the  imbl 


I 


e 0220) 1. 


ewind, ar. get * 


ſhadowes glyding on the greene 
or to Neale from the - 
of Fayries, all her 

I would doe it, ſo much dupy : -_ 


doe I owe thoſe precious Eyes. 
Clor, I thanke thee honeſt Sat yre, 


great Queene ” . 


bl 


ofany other that be hurt or ill | 
draw thee unto them, prithee doe thy will 
to bring them hither. - | 

Satyr. 1 will, —— REI 1 
{erves to Angle in the broke, 
a ſilver hooke, 


Iwill bring 


with a line of fineſt ſilke, 

and a rod as white asmilke, 
to deceive the little fiſh: . 
ſoI take my leave, and wiſh, +. 
on this Bower may ever dwell 
ſumnmer. 


. 
— — - - 
* 


wh 


- - 


I will attend his fore: - .. 
you luſt no more. 


pherd, ſee what comes of kiſſing, .. 


ir the Cryes. ... 


Exit... 


Enter . 


d to fit and Riddles ſweetly pipe or chuſe 


T he faithful Shepherdeſſe. 
Enter Amoret, ſeeking hey love. 
Amo. This place is Ominous, for here I loſt 
my love and almoſt life, and ſince have croſt 
all theſe woods over, never a Nooke or dell, 
where any little bird, or beaſt doth dwell, 
bur 1 have ſought, him, never a bending — 
of any hill or glade, che wind ſings 
nor a greene bank. nor ſhade where sſe 


their Valentines, that I have miſt, to — 
my love in. Periget, Oh coo unkind, 

why haſt thou fled me > whither art thou gone ? 
| how have Iwrong'd thee > was my love alone 
to.thee worthy this ſcorn'd Recompence? tis well, b 
I am content to feele it: but i tell 
thee Shepherd, and theſe. luſtie woods ſhall beate, — 
2 Amoret is yet as cleare 

of any ſtranger fire, as heaven is 
from foule corruption, or the deepe Abyſſe 
ow light and happineſſe; and thou eee. 

is for truth, and how that fatall blow | 

— g me, never from deſert of mine, 
fell on my life, bat from ſuſpect of thine, 
or fary more then mad J therefore here, 
ſince 1 have loſt — life, age bane" > wp lows „my deare, 
uponthis curſed 
that firſt divored us > ſhall — 

a ſight of ſo great pitey, bat each ee 
ſhall dayly pend his rr N \ 
of my oy fl 

Euter Amarillis... 

Amaril. I am not blind. 
nor is it through the — my mind,. 
that this ſhowes Amorer ; froſake me all 


„ z faithfull Segler. 
tis but an houre ſince theſe Eares heard her call 
for pitie to * ung Periger, whillt he, 
directed by his fury bloodily | 901171 BNB.,9 
lanch'r up her breaſt, vhicli bloodleſſe fol 100 co, 
and if beliefe may credit what was told. 
aſter all this, the Melancholly Swaine- 
took her into his armes being almoſt Nine, 
and to the bottom ofthe holy well 
flung ber, for ever with — 

*Tis the, the very fame, tis Het, | 
and living yet, the gr grea cat powers will not let 3 , 
their vertuons love be croſt. Mayd, wipe away 
thoſe heavy drops of forrow, a alla 

the ſtorme that yet vehich not depre 
breakes heart and life, and all before it teſt; 
thy Perg. Ame Where, wheel ts Ve- > 
Ama. Sits there below, lamenting much, god wot, 
thee and thy fortune, goe and comfort him, 
and thou ſhalt find him underneath a brim 
of ſailing Pines that edge yon Mountain in- 
Ame. I goe, I run, fact gane ker mer dit a 
his ſoule again. t % 372129 H er 


* 


'E dune 
Full. Stay kee | 
ye are too fleet, tis bead to 5 
I have perform d my prannlecle DoW, 
and warme our bloods t ot 
come lively on us An. — — too keen, 
the Morning riſeth and we ſhall be ſeen, 
forbeare a little. Sal. I can ſtay no TW bet: 
a e 


- - 


— = Shepherd hold, done nat 
of your wor was not your promis 5 
to break their loves firſt ? xd | 
Sal. I have done it mad. | 
Ama, No, they are — met again, 
and are as hard to part yet astheftlity.2 #1 7 - * is 
is from the fineſt lawne. ey ere 3 005,75 
now at chi preſent parcedpullf6 fe; mne. 
N e e apm i 20120) νν 


Amar. Swain tis not ſo, 


for doe but to yon hanging Mountain goe, 


and there believe your eyes. 
Sullen. You doe but hold 


off with delayes and crifles , farewell cold 
yes wk n 


and frozen baſhfulneſle, 


thus I ſalute thee virgin. 
Amar. And thus then, 


I bid you follow, Catch me if you can. 


The faithful Shiphtrdeſſe 


Enter Perigot, 


Per. Night doe not ſteale : I woe thee yet 
co hol hard hand &'rethe Ruſty bi * 
that guides y team ; goe backe againe, 

Bootes, thou that dri ſt thy frozen wain 

ſecond Ni 
to hide my ſorrowes from dn no 
let not the eyes of men ſtare on my face, 


round as a Ring, and bring a 


\ and read my falling, give me ſome 
where never Sun beame ſhot his — lhe, 


that I may ſit and pour out my ſad ſpright 
knowne 


like running water, never to be 


after the forced fall and ſound is gone. 


fic 


Exit. 
Sl. and if I ſtay behind Jam uo man. Ex. running after her; 


Enter Amoret looking for Peri gat. 
Amo. This is the bottom: ſpeake if thou be here, 
my Perigor, thy Amoret, thy deare- - 
calls on thy loved Name. 
Per. What art thou dareſt 


bend ty fake, and am comene l 


— 


F_d 43 the faith un 
Waters diſtild to make thee freſh and pay; + 

: ſweeter then the Neon: aÞridall * 

hy doſt thou croſſe thine Arms, and hang en 
downe to thy boſome, lettinę fall apace e 
from thoſe two little Heavens upon! the groand -- 
. "ſhowers of more price, moxe,Orzent,,and more'roude+ 
then thoſe that hang upon 12 Moones pale brow '? 
Ceaſe theſe complainings, Shepherd, I am now 
the ſame 1 ever was, as kinde and free, 
and caa forgive befoge yu aske of me. 
Indeed! * and wil, . 

Per. So (poke my fayre. 
O you great worki 9 of Earth 4 Ayre, 


water and forming fire Loney lent 
your hidden See Gi 1188 
Even ſuch a face, ſo faire. ** 90 


had Amoeret ; ſuch w ig new. Ans 


came flying from ron x 
and ſuch the poynted ſpark Kea ye _ 
forth like 8 8 eo 
the Robe and Bus ee $_ Dal 
of all her me, 
A mo, Sea 27 


fo ftrong a difference t wirt my ſelfe — me 
that I am growne another? looke and ſee 
the Ring thou gav*ſt me, and about m me — 


that — btacelet 
from thoſe faire Treſſes: wy thou; Amoret > 
hath not ſome newer love ſorc'd thee forget 

thy De ms 3 ; 


The futhfull Sey herd. 


the hands held up, the vviſhes, and the heart, 


D uo n gr it 
L 


a | 
of all theſe to be found theo Ie roa n. 
men never knew that vertue Conſtancie. 

Per. Men ever were moſt bleſſed, till croſſe fate 
brought love and women forth, unfortunat e 
to all that ever taſted of their fmiles, 
whoſe actions are all double full of wiles: 
like to the ſubtill Hare, that fore the Hounds 
makes many turnings, leaps, and many rounds, 
this way and that way, todeceive the lent 
of her purſuers. 

Ame, *Tis but to prevent 
their ſpeedy coming on that ſeek ber fall, 
the hands of cruell men, more Beſtiall, 
and of a nature more refuſing good 
then beaſts chemſelyes, or fiſhes of the flood. 

Per, Thou art all theſe, and more then nature meant, 
when ſhe created all, frowns, joyes, content; 
extreame fire for an hour, and preſently 
colder then ſleepy poyſon, or the ſea, 
upon whoſe face {its a continuall froſt : 
your actions ever driven to the moſt, 
then downe again as low, that none can find 
the riſe or falling of a vvVvomam mint. | 

Amo. Can there be any Age, or dayes, or time, 
or tongues of men, guilty ſo great acrime 
as wronging ſimple mayd? O Perigor, 
thou that waſt yeſterday withouta blot, 
thou that waſt every good, and every thing | 
that men call bleſſed , thou that — 

from whence our looſer grooms drew all their beſt, 
thou that waſt alwayes juſt, and alwaies bleſt 
in faith and promiſe ; thou that hadſt the name 
of vertuous given thee, and made good the ſame. 


eV n from thy Cradle thou chat aſt chat al! 
that men delighted in; Oh what a d 0 1926 
is this, to have been ſo, ahi mom tobe 
the onely beſt in wrong 
and I to live to know 


* "a s 2 14 f 
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that od thee dearer then mine Eyes, or that 
which we eſteem'd our honour, virgin ſtate , 
dearer then ſwallowes lovethe early morne, 
or dogs of Chace the ſound of merry horne , 

dearer then thou canſt love thy new love, if thou hat 

another, and farre dearer then the laſt , 

dearer then thou canſt love thy ſelfe, though all 

the ſelfe love were within thee that did fall 

with that coy Swairi that now is made a flower, 

for whoſe dear ſake, Erchs weeps many a ſhower. 

And am I thus rewarded for my flame ? 

lov'd worthily to get a wantons name? 

Come thou forſaken willow, winde my head, 

and noyſe it to the world my loveis dead : 

I am forſaken, Iam caſt away, 

and left for every lazy groome to ſay, 

I was unconſtant, lighe, and ſooner loſt 

then the quicke Clouds we ſee, or the chill Froft+ 

when the hot ſun beates on it. Tell me yet, 

canſt thou not love again thy Amorer ? 

Per. Thou art not worthy of that bleſſed name, 

I muſt not know thee, fling thy wanton flame 

upon ſome lighter blood, that may be hot. 

with words and fained paſſions : Perigor 

was ever yet unſtain'd, and ſhall not now 
ſtoope to the meltings of a borrowed brow, 

Amo. Then heare me heaven, to whom ] call for right; 

and yon fairtwinckling ſtarres that crowne the night , 

and hear me woods, and ſilence of this place, 

and ye fad hours that move a ſullen pace; 

hear me ye ſhadowes that delight to dwell 

in horrid darkneſſe, and ye powers of Hell, 

whilſt I breath out my laſt; tam that mayd, 

that yet untainted Aworer, that played 

the careleſſe prodigs and gave away 

my ſoule to thisyo man that now dares ſa ß 


I am a ſtranger, not the ſame more wild; 
aud thus with much beliefe I w. 5. 0 5: 
I am that mayd, that have ny'd, 

and almoſt ſcorn d the loyes of ll chactry d 


The faithfull Shepherdeſſe, 
to winne me, but this ſwain, and yet conſeſſe 

T have been wooed by many with no leſſe 
ſoule of affection, and have often had 

Rings, Belts, and Cracknelsſe nt me from the lad 


that feeds his flocks downe weſtward; Lambes and Doves 


by young Alexis, Daphni; ſent me gloves, 
all which I give to thee: nor theſe, nor they 
that ſent them did I ſmile on, orere lay 
up to my after-memory, But why 
doe I reſolve to grieve, and not to dye? 
Happy had been the ſtroke thou gav'ſt, if home; 
by this time had I found a quiet roome 
where every ſlave is free, and every breſt 
that living breeds new care, now lies at reſt, 
and thither will poore Amorer. 
Per. Theu muſt. 
Was ever any man ſo loath to truſt 
his eyes as I? or was there ever yet 
any ſo like as this to Amores ? 
for whoſe dear ſake, I promiſe if there be 
a living ſoul within thee, thus to free 
thy body from it He burts her again. 
Amo, So, this worke hath end: 
farewell and live, be conſtant to thy friend 
that loves thee next. 


Enter Satyre, Perigot runner off. 

Satyr, See the day begins to break, 
and the light ſhoots like a ſtreak 
of ſubtill fire, the wind blowes cold, 
whilſt the morning doth unfold , 
now the Brids _ to rouſe, 
and the Squirrill from the boughes , 
leaps to get him Nutts and fruit; 
the early Larke that earſt was mute, 
carrolls to the riſing day, 
many a note and many a lay : 
therefore here I end my watch, 
leſt the wandring ſwaine ſhould catch 
barme, or loſe himfelfe * Ah me! 
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Satyr. Speake againe yvhat ere thou bee, 
I am ready, ſpeak I ſay; 
by the dawning of the day; 
by the povver of Night and Pay, 
I inforce thee ſpeak againe. 
Anse. Ol am moſt unhappie. 
Satyr. Yet more blood 
Sure theſe vvanton Svvaynes are wood. 
Can there be a hand or heart, 
dare commit ſo vile a part 
as this Murder? By the Moone 
that hid her ſelfe vvhen this was done, 
never was a ſvveeter face: | 
I vvill.beare her to the place 
where my Goddeſſe keepes; and crave 
her to give her life, or grave. Excunt. 


Enter Cloris. | 

C:or. Here whilſt one patient takes his reſt ſecure - 
I ſteal abroad to doe another Cure. 
Pardon thou buryed body of my love;- 
that from thy.fide I dare ſo ſoone remove, 
I will not prove unconſtant, nor will leave 7 
thee for an hour alone. When] deceive 
my firſt made vow, the wildeſt of the wood 
teare me, and ore thy Grave let out my blood, 
I goe by wit to Cure a lovers paine 
which no herb can; being done, Ile come again. Exit. 


Enter Thenet 

The. Poore Shepherd in this ſhade for ever lye, - 
and ſeeing thy fayre C/orins Cabin, dye: 
O hapleſſe loye, which being anſwered, ends, 
and as a little infant cryes and bends 
his tender Brows, when rowling of his eye 
he hath eſpy'd ſome thing that gliſters nigh - 
which he would have, yet pie it him, away 
he throvves it ſtraight, and cryes aſreſh to play. - 
vvith ſome thing elſe: ſuch my affection, ſet 
on chat yvhich 1 ſhould loath, if could get. 


rhe Tauber al. 


| Enter Cloris. 
(lor. See where he lyes ; did ever man | 
love any woman for her Conſtancie 
to her dead lover, which ſhe needs muſt end 
before ſhe can allow him for her friend, 
and he himſelfe muſt needs the cauſe deſtroy, 
for which he loves, before he can enjoy? 
Poore Shepherd, Heaven grant 1 at once may free 
thee from thy pain, and keep my loyaltie: 
Shepherd,looke up. 
The. Thy brightneſſe doth amaze | ' 
ſo Pbæbus may at noon bid mortalls gaze, 
thy glorious conſtancie appears ſo bright, 
1 dare not meet the Beames with my weak ſight. 
Cior. Why doſt thou pine away thy ſelſe for me > 
The. Why doſt thou keep ſuch ſpotleſſe conſtancy ? 
Cler. Thou holy Shepherd,ſee what for thy ſake 
Clorin, thy Clorin, now dare undertake. He ſtarts up, 
The. Stay there, thou conſtant C /or4y, if there be f 
yet any part of woman left in thee; 
to make thee light: think yet before thou ſpeak. 
C ler. See what a holy vew for thee I break. 
I that already have my fame farre ſpread 
for being conſtant to my lover dead. ; 
The. Think yet, dear Clorin, of your love, how true 
if you had dyed, he would have been to you, 2 
Clor. Vet all Ile loſe for thee. 
The. Think but how bleſt 
a conſtant woman is above the reſt, 
Clir. And offer up my ſelfe, here on this ground, 
to be diſpos'd by thee. 
The. Why doſt thou wound 
his heart with Malice, againſt woman more, 
that hated all the Sex, but thee before? 
How much more pleaſant had it been to me 
to dye, then to behold this change in thee? - 
yet, yet, return, let not the woman ſway. 
Clor, Inſult not on her now, nor uſe delay, 
wha for thy lake bath yentur'd all her fame. 


$4 The faithfull Shepherdeſi, © 
T ben, Thou haſt not ventur'd, but ht certain ſhame 
your Sexes curſe, foule falſhood muſt 1 ſhall, | 
I ſee, once in your lives, light on you all. 
I hate chee now: yet turn. 
Cl.r, Be juſt to me: 
ſhall I at once both loſe my fame and thee? 
The Thou hadſt no fame, that which thou didſt like good, 
was but thy appetite that ſwayd thy blood 
for that time to the beſt: for as a blaſt 
that through a houſe comes, uſually doth caſt 
things out of order, yet by chance may come, 
and blow ſome one thing to his proper roome ; 
ſo did thy appetite, and not thy zeale, 
ſway thee by chance to doe ſome one thing well, 
Yer turn, 
{ lir. Thou doſt but trie me if I would 
forſake thy deare imbraces, for my old 
love's, though he were alive: but do not fear. 
Then. I doe comemne thee now, and dare come neere, 
and gaze upon thee; for me thinks that grace, 
auſteritie, which ſate upon that face 
is gone, and thou like others : falſe mayd ſee, 
this is the gain of foule inconſtancie. E xit 
Clor. Tis done, great Pa» I give thee thanks for it, 
what art could not have heaP'd, 1s.cur'd by wit. 


Enter Thenot gin. 

They, Will ye be conſtant yet? will ye remove 

into the Cabin to your buried Love? / 
Cor, No let me die, but by thy (ide remain. 
The. There's none ſhall know that thou didſt ever ſtain 

thy worthy ſtrictneſſe, but ſhall honour'd be, | 

and I will lye again under this tree, 

and pine and dye for thee with more delight, 

than Ihave ſorrow now to know the light, 
Clo, Let me have thee, and Ile be where thou wilt. 
The. Thou art of womens race, and full of gu'lt. 

Farewell all hope of that Sex, whilſt I thought 

there was one good, I fear d to find one nought 1 

bur ſince their minds I all altke eſpie, 


her ce- 


The fairhfull Shepherdeſſe.. 7 
henceforth — chuſe as — mine eye, 
Cler. Bleſt be ye powers that give ſuch quicke redreſſe. 
and for my labours ſent ſo good — 1 p 
I rather chuſe, though Ia woman be, 
hee ſhould ſpeake ill of all, than die for me. 


— — — — Ju a— . — —— —ͤ—„— 


Actus quintus, Scena prima 


— — — — — 


Enter Prieſt, and old Shepherd 

Pri:ſt. Shepherds, riſe and ſhake off ſleep, 
ſee the bluſhing Morne doth peep 
through the windowe, whilſt the Sun 
to the mountain tops is runne, . 
gilding all the Vales below 
with his riſing flames, which grew 
greater by his climing ſtill. 

Up ye lazie groomes, and fill 

Bagg and Bottle for the field; 

daft your cloakes faſt, leſt they yeeld 

to the bitter Northeaſt wind. 

Call the Maydens up, and find 

who lay longeſt, that ſhe may. 

goe without a friend all day; 

then reward your dogs, and pray 

Pan to keep you from decay ; 

ſo unfold and then away: 

What not a Syepherd ſtirring ? {are the groomes + 
have found their beds too eaſie, or the roomes 
fill'd with ſuch new delight, and heat, that they 
have both forgot their hungry ſheep, and day; 
knock, that they may remember what a ſhame - 
ſloath and neglect layes on a Shepherds name. 

Ola Shep. It is to little purpoſe, not a ſwain 7 
this night hath-knowne his lodging here, or lain 
within — von — woods, or Fes neere towne, - 
that is a nei to the bordering 
hath drawne them thither, *bout ſome luſt ſport, .. 
or ſpiced Waſſel-Boule, to which reſort 


— 


al: 
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all the young men and of many a cote, 
whilſt the trim Minſtrel! ftrikes his merry note 


Prieſt. God pardon ſinne, ſhow me the way that leads, 70 
to any of their haunts. * | — 
014d. This to the meads, ; f 
and that down to the woods. | * —＋ 
Prieſt. Then this for me; an 
come Shepherd let me crave your company. iar. 's . 


Enter Clorin in ber C abin, Alexis with FE ng ie 


cuir. Now your thoughts are almoſt pure, e 1i 04 


and your wound begins to cure : 


Aa 1 z 
ſtrive to baniſh all thats vain, EF __ 
leſt it ſhould break out again. = — 4 


ky 


Alex. Eternall thanks to thee, thou hot mayd z, 
I find my former wandring thoughts well 155 d 
through thy wiſe precepts, and my out ward Pain, 


— 


by thy choice herbs is almoſt gone again- „ 3. tg * 

thy ſexes vice and vertue are revea ld — * 

at once, for what one hurt another heal d. — | hs 

Cler. May thy griefe more appeale, — — 

relapſes are the worſt diſeaſe. a 
Take heed how you in thought offend, 1 

ſo mind and body both will mend. r 

Enter Satyre with Amoret. 


Ame. Beeſt thou the wildeſt creature of the wood, 
that bearſt me thus away, drown'd in my blood, 
and dying, know I cannot injur'd be, 
I am a mayd, let that name fight for me. 

Satyr. Faireſt virgin doe not fear 
me, that doth thy body bear, 
not to hurt, but heaꝰ d to be; 
men are ruder farre then we. 1 
See fair Goddeſſe in the yy NY eins 
they have let out _ 4 8 
Some ſavage man S, 
ſo ſoft and white, that no wilde beaſt | 
92 a toucht aſleep, or wakes” 


, 


2 The f op % I 
fo ſweet, that Adder, Mow or Swale, 
would have laine from arme, to arme, Wa i n 
on her boſome to be warme 
all a night, and being hot, 
and ſtung her not. 
Nau Les 
. 
er, Wit e on breſt 
I eſe herbsto gire ert: 
ich till it heal thee, will abide, 
ifdoth bepiite, if not, off ſlide. 
See it falls off from the wound, 
thou art not ſound, 
full of luſt, 


Satyr, Who would have thought it, 
ſo fair a face 

Cler. Why that hath brought it. 

Amo. For ought 1 n my laſt: 
yet Pas ſo help me as my thoughts are chaſt 

Chr. And ſo may Pas * my cure, 
as all my thoughts are juſt and pure 
ſome uncleanneſſe nigh doth 2 
that will not let my medcines worke. 
Satyre (earch If thou canſt find it, 

Satyr, Here away me thinks I wind it, 
Kronger yet : Oh here they be, 
here, here, in'a hollow tree, 
two fond mortals have I found. 

Chir. Bring them out, they are unſound, 

Jon a 

Satyr. By the us I wring 
to my Goddeſſe thus! bring ye; ” 
ſtrife is vain, come gently in, 
I ſented them they're full of ſinne. 

Cler. Hold Satyre, take this Glaſſe, 
ſprinkle over all the p 

purge the Ayre — luſtfull breath, 

ave this Shepherdeſſe from death, 

ad — Til abi I doe dreſſe 
for fear the pain A 


' = The faithful Shepherdeſſe.” 
of Chriſtall water on the cop © 
of every graſſe, on flowers a pair: 
ſend a fume and keep the ayre 
pure and wholſom, ſweet and bleſt; 
till this Virgins wound be dreſt. 
Cloy. Satyre, help to bring her in 


Satyr. By Pas, I think ſhe hath no ſin, 


ſhe is ſo light: lye on theſe leaves. 
Sleep that mortall ſenſe deceives, 
crowne thine eyes, and eaſe thy pain, 
mayeſt thou ſoone be well again 

Cloer. Satyre, bring the ſhepherd neere, 
trie him if his mind be cleare. 

Saty. Shepherd come. 

Daph. My thoughts are pure. 

Saty. The better triall ro endure. 

Clo-. In this flame his finger thruſt, 
which will burne him if be luſt, | 
but if not, away will turn, 
as loath unſpotted fleſh to burn "A 
See it gives back, let him goe 
Farewell mortall, keep thee ſo. | 

Saty. Stay fair Nymph, flye not ſo faſt, - 
we muſt trie if you be chaſte: 
here's a hand that quakes for fear, 
ſure ſhe will not prove ſo clear. 

Clir. Hold her finger to the flame, 
that will yeeld her praiſe or ſhame. 


Sat. To her doome ſhe dares not ſtand, _ 


but pluckes —— tender hand, 
and the Taper darting ſends 
his hot beames at her fingers ends. 
O n art _ 1 _—_— 
a mind, if nothing elſe, uncbaſte. 

Al: x. Is oder 
Cl e, fair Clos. | | 
Clue. My Alexis, Alex. Her. 


Setyr. From this glaſſe I throw a drop. 


2 


Clee 2 tis iny love, tis ſne: 


Clie. Let me imbrace thee. ' Cher. - Take her hence, 
| A | 


le her ſight diſturbe his ſenſe. _ 


Alex. Take 


Tobe faithfull Shepherdeſſe, * © 7. 
Alex, Take not her, take my life firſt, 
C lor. See his wound again is burſt : 
* keep her neere, here in the wood, 
till J have ſtopt theſe ſtreames of blood. 
Soone again he eaſe ſhall find, 
if I can but ſtillhis mind: 
this curtain thus I doe diſplay, 
to keep the piercing ayre away: 


Enter Old Shepherd, and Prieſt. 
Pri ft. Sure they are loſt for ever; tis in vain 
to find them out with trouble and much-pain, 
that have a ripe deſire, and forward will 
to flye the company of all but ill. 
What ſhall be counſail'd now, ſhall we retire, 
- or conſtant follow ſtill that firſt deſire 
we had co find them? 
Old. Stay a little while; 
for, if the Mornings miſt doe not beguile 
my fight with ſhadowes, ſure I ſee a ſwain: 
one of this jolly troopꝰ's come back again, 


E xtey, Thenot. x 
Pri. Doſt thou not bluſh young ſhepherd to be knowne, 
thus without care, leaving — flocks alone, 5 
and following what deſire and preſent blood 
ſhapes out before thy burning ſenſe, for good, 
having forgot what tongue hereafter may 
tell to the whrid thy falling off, and fa 
thou art regqdleſſe both of good and 0 
ſpurning at vegtue, and a vertuous name, 
and like a glorious deſperate man that buyes 
a poyſon of much price, by which he dyes, 
doſt thou lay out ſor luſt, whoſe onely gain 


* - is ſoule diſeaſe, with preſent age and pain 


and then a Grave? Theſe be the fruits that grow 

in ſuch hot veines that onely beat to know 

where they may take moſt eaſe, and grow ambitious 
through their owne wanton fire, and pride delicious. 
Tbe. Right holy ſir, I have not knowne this night, 
2 80 12 * 
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what the ſmooth face of Mirth was, or the ſigt 
of any looſeneſſe; muſicke, joy and eaſe 
have Lend to me as bitter Os ropleaſe 
a ſtomacke loſt with we not a game 
that I am sxild at throughly: nor a Dame, 
went her tongue ſmoother then the feet of Time, 
her beauty ever living like the Rime 
our bleſſed Tytirus did ling of yore, 
no, were ſhe more entiſing then the ſtore 
of fruitfull Summer, whea the loaden tree 
bids the faint Traveller be bold and free, 

t were but to me like thunder gainſt the bay, 
whoſe lightning may incloſe, but never ſtay 
upon his charmed branches; ſuch am I 
againſt the catching ſtames of womans eye. 

Prieſt. Then wherefore haſt thou wandred >- 

The. T'was a vow | 
that drew me out laſt night, which I have now 
ſtrictly perform'd, and homewards goe to give 
freſh paſtureto my ſheepe, that they may live. 

Pri. *Tis to hear ye Shepherd, if the heart 
in this well ſounding Muſicke bear his part. 
Where have you left the reſt > | 

The. 1 have not ſeene, ; hy 
ſince yeſternight wee met upon this greene | 
to fould our flocks up, any of that train; 
yet have I walkt thoſe woods round, and have lain 
all this ame night under an aged tree, 
yet neither wandring Shepherd did I ſee, 
or Shepherdeſſe, or into mine eare 
— 55 of — — — 5 — — 

e Nightingale among the thicke leav'd ſpring 
that ſits alone in ſorrow, and doth ſing 
whole nights away page the Owle, 


or our great Enemy that ſtill doth howle 
inſt the Moones cold beames, 
Prieſ. Goe and beware 
of after falling. | . 
Tie. Father tis my care. Exit Thonet. 


Emer 


— 
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x Enter m——_ 1 

Od. Here comes another ſtragler, ſure I ſee 
à ſhame in this young ſhepherd, Dophair! 

Daph. Hee. | 

Prie. Where haſt thou left the reft, that ſhould have been 
long before this, grazing upon the greene 
their yet impriſon'd flocks ? 

Daph. Thou holy man, 
give me a little breathing till I can 
be able to unfold what I have ſeene; 
ſuch horrour, that the ſike hath never beene 
' » knowne to the eare of ſhepherd : oh my heart 
labours a double motion to i 
ſo heavie tydings 1 You all know the Bower 
where the chaſte Cloris lives, by whoſe great power 
ſicke men and cattell have beene oftencur'd, 
there lovely Amoret that was affur'd 
to luſty Perigot, bleeds out her life, 
forc'd by ſome Iron hand and fatall knife; 
and by her young Alexis. 

Enter Amarillis running from her Sullen Shepherd. 

Amaril. If there be 
ever a Neighbour-brooke or hollow tree 
receive my body, cloſe me up from luſt 
that followes at my heeles; be ever juſt, 
thou god of ſhepherds, Pan, for her dear ſake 
that loves the Rivers brinks, and ſtill doth ſhake 
In cold remembrance of thy quicke purſuit : 
let me be made a reede, and ever mute, 
nod to the waters fall, whilſt every blaſt 
ſings through my ſlender leaves that I was chaſt. 

Prieft. This is a night of wonder, Amari/l 
be comforted, the holy godare ſtill 
revengers of theſe wrong 

Amaril. Thou bleſſed man, 
honoar'd upon theſe plaines, and lov'd of Pan, 
Heare me, and ſave from endleſſe infamie 
my yet unblaſted flower, Yirginitie: - 
By all the Garlands that have crown'd that head, 
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chaſt office, and the marriage bed 8 
ena is bleſt by thee, by all the rights 
due to our God, and by thoſe virgin lights 
that burne before his Altar, let me not 
fallfrom my former ſtate to g1in the blor 
that never ſhall be purged 1 am not now 
that wanton Amarillis: here I vo 
to heaven, and thee grave father, if | may 
ſcape this unhappy night, to know the day, 
to live a virgin, never to endure 
the tongues, or company of men impure, 
1 heare him come, ſave me. 
Pri. Retirea while e 
behind this buſh, till we have knowne that vile - 
abuſer of young Maydens. 
Emer Sullen. 
Ful. Stay thy pace, 

moſt loved AH], let the chaſe 

ro calme and milder, flye me not ſo faſt, 
1 fear the pointed Branbles have unlac'd 
thy golden Buskins; turn again and ſee 
thy Shepherd follow, that is ſtrong and free, 
able to give thee all content and eaſe. 
I am not baſhfull, virgin, I can pleaſe 
at firſt encounter, hug thee in mine rn. 
and give thee many kiſſes, ſoft and warme 
as thoſe the Sunne Prints on the ſmiling cheeke 
of Plums or mellow Peaches; I am ſleek 
and ſmooth as Neptune, when ſtern £0/ns 
locks up his ſurly windes, and nimbly thus 

can ſhew my Active youth; why doſt thou flye? 
remember Amarillis, it was I * 
that kild Alexis for thy ſake, and ſet 

an everlaſting hate t*wixt Amoret 
and her beloved Peyigot ; t'was I 
that drown'd her in the well, where ſhe muſt lye 
till time ſhall leave to be; then turn again. 
turn with thy open armes, and clip the ſwain 
that hath perform d all this, turn, turn I ſay: 


Imuſt not be deluded, _ 4 8 
2 Priefl, 


* 


7” 2 * 
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Prieſt. Monſter ſtay, , , 
thou that art like a canłet᷑ to the ſtate 
thou li ſt and breath ſt in eating with debate 
through every honeſt boſome, forcing ſtill 
the veines of any that may ſerve thy will, 
thou that haſt offer d with a ſinfull hand 
to ſeize upon this virgin that doth ſtand 
yet trembling here. | 
Sall. Good holineſſe declare, 
what had the danger beene, if being bare 
I had imbrat'd her, tell me by your Art, 
what coming wonders would that fight impart > / 
Prieſt. Luſt, and a branded ſoule. 
Full. Yet tell me more, 
Hath not our Mother Nature for her ſtore 
and great increaſe, ſaid it is good and juſt, * 
and wills that every living creature muſt 
beget his like? 7 
P. eſt. Ve are better read then I. 
I muſt confeſſe, in blood and Lechery. + 
Now to the Bower, and bring this beaſt along, 
where he may ſuffer Pennance for his wrong. E x ant 


Exter Perigot nth hi / band blood VB © 
Per. Here will] waſh it in this morningsdew, - 

which. ſhe on every little graffe doth ſtrew 
in ſilver drops againſt che Sunnes appeare : - 
tis holy water, and will make me clear. 
My hand will not becleans'd. My wronged fove, * 
it thy chaſt ſpirit in the Ayre yet move, 
looke mildly dowre on him that yet doth ſtand + 
all full of guilt, thy blood upon his hand , 
and though I ſtrucke thee undeſervedly, 
let-my revenge on her that injur'd thee 
make leſſe a fault which I intended nor, . 
and let theſe dew drops waſh away my. ſpot. 
Ic will not cleanſe. O to what facred flood - 
ſhall I refort to waſh away this blood? 
Amidſt theſe Trees the holy Clarin dwels 
ina low Cabin of cut boughs, and heales -* 


a!) wounds, to her 1 will my ſelfe addrefſe RNs "$a 
my ts repentantly confeſſe;_. - - 14, 7, 1 
Parhaps het Il find a meanes by Art or Prayer, 2 | 
to make my hand with chaſte blood ſtained fair: 

chat done, not far hence underneath ſome tree 

lie have a little Cabbin built, fince ſhee * 

Whom I ador'd is dead, there will I give 

my ſelfe to ſtrictneſſe, and like Cloris liye. Exit. 


The Curtain is drawn, Clorin appeares furting inthe cabin, 
Amoret ſitting on the one fide of her, Alexis aud Cloe 
ou the other, the Satyre landing by. 


Clir. Shepherd, onee more your blood is ſtayd 
take example by this Mayd, 5 
who is heal'd ere you be pure, ; 
ſo hard itis lewd luſt to cure. 
Take heed then how you turn your eye 
on each other luſtfully : 
and Shepherdeſſe take heed leſt you 
move his willing eye thereto ; 
let ao wring, nor pinch, nor ſmile 8 
of yours his weaker ſenſe beguile. 
Is your love yet true and chaſt, 
and for ever fo to laſt ? 
eAlex. I have forgot all vaindeſires, 
all looſer thoughts, il] tempred fires, 
True love I find a pleaſant fume, | 
whoſe moderate heat can nere conſume. 2 
Ce. And I a new fire feelein me, % e 42h 
whoſe chaſt flame is not quencht to be. n F.-& # 
lor. Joyne your hands with modeſt touch, 
and for ever keepey ou ſuch. 4h 5 
Emtey Perigoc. 1 
Per, Von is her —＋ =SR off lle ſtand, +Y 
and call her forth : for my unhallowed hand | 
I dare not bring ſo neere yon ſacred place. 
Cliri, come forth, and doe a umely grace 
to a poore Swain. 
cli. Wbat art thou that doſt call? 


9 


geben, x < 


„ 
' «Cler, Supre, ſee 
who it is that calls on me. 


ſtretching out a bloudie . 
Peri. Come C hol 
— e a 12 
Cher. — 
5 waſh and rubbe it whilſt I rain 


peg ng — «he ſpi 


| be hor ber Foe 
| Ee —— 


Amer, AFL 6 ions A apr Fay 


1 


"Peri. Som 8 now : ** 


Lam, that 
ö doth ſeize me ; hy | 
: A. Whilſt ch ' 
mand wee a had. 
N aſtray from me. 


Pers, And whenthou . . 
N 


1 


5 — 
and not I, death, or ſome lingring pain 
that's worſe light on me. 
Cler. Now your ſtain 

this perhaps will cleanſe again; 
ſee the blood that earſt did ſtay, 
with the water drops away. 
All the Powers again are pleas d, 8. 
and with this new knot are appeav d. 
Joyne your hands, and riſe together, 
Pan be bleſt 4 rg you hicher, 


— — rat 
Garment euer 


155 1 For to this place, 
thou holy en 


of theſe o told 

both why, and by what mennes hey gi thisbold- 
attempt upon their lives. 

Cliris. Fume all the 

brink holy water, for 


The falthfull Shep bende. 
and foule inſectio 2 Aw: ä 
. more ſtrongly; take a pai 
Fenton, fle with Frankinfence and Mirrb, 
together with cold Camphyre: quickly ſtirre 
thee, gentle Satyre, for the place begi 
to ſweat and labour with the abhorred ſins 
of thoſe offenders ; let them nor come nigh, 
for full of itching flame and leproſie | 
their very ſoules are, that the ground goes backe, 
and ſhrinks to feele the ſullen weight of black 
and fo unhear d-of venome ; hye thee faſt 
thou holy man, and baniſh from the chaſt p 
theſe manlike monſters, let them never more 
be knowneupon theſe downes, but long before 
the next Sunnes riſing, put them from the ſight 
and memory of every honeſt wight. 
Be quicke in expedition, leſt the fores _ 


of theſe weake patients break into new gores. - Ex, Priefk, 


Per, My dear, dear Amoret, how happy are | 
thoſe bleſſed paires, in whom a little jarre wy 
hach bred an everlaſting love, too ſtrong 
for time, or ſizele, or envy to doe wrong? 
How doe you feele your hurts? Alaſſe poore heart, 
how much I was abus d; give me the ſmart 
for it is juſtly mine. SE. 

e Ame. I doe believe. 
It is enough deare friend, 


Fro gr 
and let us once more in deſpighr of ill, _ 
give hands and hearts again. 

Per. With better will 
then e' re I went to find in hotteſt day 
coole Chriſtall af the fountain, to allay 
my eager thirſt.: may this band never break. 
Hear us O heaven. 

Amo. Be conſtant. 

Per. Elſe Paw wreak, 
with double yengeance, my diſlayalty , 
let me not dare to r * company 
of men, or any more behold tho | 
Ame, Thus Shepherd with ” ſeal envy dyes, 
1 2 


Enter 


6 - 


flu. 


Pi Bri eMaye Thr performs 
rie. we ? will, che enn A 
— — ſuch heat — blacke —— you 
t ne your ſentence, and diſgrace: 
onely the Mayd4 have reſer d, whoſe face | 
ſhewes much amendment, many a tear doch fall 
in ſorrow of her fault, great Fair recall 
. Your heavie doome, in hope of better dayes, 
which I dare promiſe , once again 
her heavie Spirit that neere 
in ſelfe conſuming care that never dyes | 
Cr * call her inn 
the Ayre geowes 
to it 12 how wear. wo yr day rare, 
after this ſtormie cloud ? 458 erb. 
and with — 2 3 
if ſhe be. — "and * 
to he ſo ſtill, SE 
worthy the gods themſe t Batyre — Amarillis is. ... 
Faryr. Come forward | Mayden, doe not lurke 
ror hide your face with griefe and „ 
no or never get a name 
that may raiſe thee, and recure - 
all thy life that was impure : 
hold Jane hand unto the flame , ' 
if thou beeſt a perfect dame, 5 If ha 
or haſt truely vow d to x. | ; 
this pale fire will be thy friend. 
See the taper hurts her not. 
Goe thy wayes, let never 
henceforch ſeize upon th 
Thanke 2 gods and ſti — 8 
Clo- Shepherdeſle, now ye are brought ___ 
to nie ſtare, be ſo; and fo remaine - 
to thy laſt da /, unleſfe the faithfull love - 
of ſome g Shepherd foree thee to remove; 
labour to be true to him, and live 
2 one, that ever ſtrives to give - _ 
a « bleſſed memory to after * R 


$ * 


ww 


be famous for your 
Now holy 


man, I 0 


_ The faithful nud. 


Ear . 
tients fall of health „Al fee from jhin's | 


keep them from afterills, be ever nere 
unto their actions, teach them how to cleer 


the tedious way they paſſe through, from 


| off 


orte rex neghdourng 
to greedy thurſt, and tra 


that 


unleſſe in ſacrifice, or ri 


them from wrongring others, or negle« 
in themſelves, correct the blood - 


bits and _— let the — 


3 


with wancon dodo let ine; 


be ever knowne of Sh 
thou man of holy life. Now doe not ſpare - 


their faults thro 
to cheriſh him, 


divine, 


have a care 


eee na — or forget. 


hath 838 and added oth downs. 


Sort 2 
— the 
may ever 


baniſh all complements, but 


from every tongue, 
let them ſtill uſe — = no Art: 


and 


Shepherds from the la 

b 8 | 

maydens ſtrictneſſe, mes 
on as ew 22 


| tang 


heart, 


thus holy Prieff, I wiſh to thee and theſe, 
All the bel goods and comforts that may pleaſe. 


Alex. 


And all thoſe bleſſings 


Heaven didever giye, 


we pray upon this —— may ever ſive. 


Prie. 


Kneele ev 


Shepherd, whilſt 


— ſſe your after labours, and the Land 


your flocks upon. Great Pay 
— misfortune, and amend you, 


keep you from choſe dangers till, 


that are foliowed by your will, 


give ye meanes to know at 
all your riches, all your ſtren 


cannot kee 


tolewd | 


len 
your foot from 15. 
that ſtill is calling 


at your cottage, till his power 


with powerfull hand 


defend you 


89 


* 
© 


ing again that golden houre 
of peace and r to every loule, 
May his care of you controule 
all diſeaſes, ſores or pain 


chat in after time may raigne, 


— 


either 1 flocks.or you, 
giveyeal affections new, - 

new deſires, and tempers new, 

—_— i | 
Now rife oe, and as ye awa 
ſing to the godof | 1 char happy 
that honeſt Dorus taught ye, Dorus; 
that was the ſoule and of melody. 


| The Sing . 
All ye woods, and trers and bowers, 
All ye vertues and ye powers 
T bat inhabit in the lakgs, 
In the pleaſant ſprings or Brake!, 
Aus your fete 

Te ear ſound, 

whilf we greet 

All this ground, 
With his honor aud his name 


Ys 


That defends u flocks from blass. 


He is great, and ht is juſt, 
He is ever good, and mu 
Thu: be bonanr'd Deffadillies, 
Roſes, Pinks, and loved Lilies, 
Te ms fling, 
Whilſt we fing. 
Ever holy, + 
Ever bely ” 
- Ever hononr*d ever young, . 
Thus great Pan is ever ſung. 


Saty. Thou divineſt, faireſt, brighteſt, 
thou moſt powerfull Mayd, and whiteſt, 
thou moſt vertuous and moſt blefled, 
eyes of ſtarres, and golden trefled | _ 


a all ng 


1 


like Apollo, tell me ſweeteſt 
—— 


r 
. by 


Racke, ee 
Beide Moone, and * 


—ů 0 or flyes, 
whoſe woven wings the Summer dyes 

bay oe ured get thee fruit > 

from heaven old Orphens Lute? 

All theſe Ile venter for, and more, 
to doe her ſervice all theſe woods adore. 
Abe - Satyre, but thy > mh 
about left harmeleſſe people 
4 — 

Satyr. Holy virgin, I will dance 
roundabout theſe woods quck 

light; and prick 

. n 
ſo Ltake my y 
ll the comforts of the iy, 
ſuch as Phzbxs heat dott 
on the earth, ma — tew oi 
thee, and this I 

Clor. And to thee, 
hen love be fe; 


FI N. 


